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' Henry the Fifth. 


mw THE FIRST ACT. 


Enter King Henry the 5*, the Duke of Exeter, the Duke of 
Bedford, 4nd Owen Tudor, with Attendants. 


ll isthe day in which our Valour muſt 


Prove tothe French, our claim to France is juſt, 
Since twill no other way be underſtood, - 
It muſt be writ in CharaGers of blood: 
By injuries they us to Battel call ; 
Denying us our part, they forfeit all : 
'Tis fitin number they ſhould us exceed, 
That odds the French againſt the Engliſh need 3 
That odds which both obliges them and me, 
Brings them to fight, and us to Victory. 
Exeter, Heaven left us purpoſely but few for fight, 
To ſhew the world, by your ſucceſs, your right. 
Bedford. They ſeem r'acknowledge Heav'rris not their Friend, 
Since on their boaſted numbers they depend 3 / 
Which when their cauſe is reckon'd, we ſhould prize, 


| 
As Heav'n accounts them, for a Sacrifice. Rh 


Enter Earl of Warwick. 


Exeter, The Earl of Warwick in his looks does bring 
Some news of high importance to the King, 

Warw: Arm ! arm ! Great Sir, the Foe is 1m our view, 
And has a Herald ſent to challenge you, 

King. Tell him, I in this Field poſſeſs all France, 
From which I'll ne'r retire, but may advance. 
In vain they threaten War, or promiſe Peace, 
They boaſt their numbers, which we wiſh not leſs 
They are enow both to deſtroy and ſave; 
But were they more, they here might find a Grave. 
Take care the Herald ſo rewarded be, 
That he may know his Meflage pleaſes me. 
Under their Standards, as I order'd you, 
Are all my Troops fix'd in the form I drew ? 

Warw. They are, and, like one face, all looks agree, 
Reſolving, and foretelling ViQory, 

King, Who e'r a room to other thoughts affords, 
Injures our Quarrel, and miſtakes our Swords, 

arw. How ſhort a time, and narrow ſpace of ground, 


Is't *'twixt your Conqueſt, and your being Crown'd ? 
; : King. To 


(21) 

King. To make both ſhorter, I will ſtreight advance; 
And by two. Titles wear the Crown of Frarce. 
Uncle, to'your Command with ſpeed repair ; 
The Right Wing, Brother, does expect your care 
Both to the Field of Battel lead the way, 
Whilſt but a moment I with T#dor ſtay, #4 ; 

| [_ Exeunt Exeter,Bedford, Warwick. 

Oh my beſt Friend! ty ſadneſs I miiſt blame, {Tudor appears. 
Canſt thou now think on any thing but Fame ? 

Tudor: .When I refle& how many dangers ſtill-- 
You muſt attempt, how. many more you will 4 

King.Refle& on dangers which muſt glory win > 

Tudor. Excuſe me, if my duty makes me fin: COS. 
Since I no other way can grateful prove, ; 
PIl rather ſhew my tear, than hide my love, 

King, That Ito thee may proofs.of mine diſpence, em ql 
I now ſtay here, though Glory calls'me hence: - 
When Fame, when Life, when Empire are at ſtake, 
AV) thoughts of thoſe for thee I can forſake, 
Baniſh thy grief by thinking on that praiſe, 
Which ſhall chy name ſo high in Battel raiſe, 
That all my future faveurs, men may ſay 
- Are not what beſtow, but what I pay, | | 

Tudor. What you have faid and done brings me relief 5 | 
This:day I will deſerve your love or grief. 

King, Speak not of grief, but think. on that applauſe, 
Which Heav'a dath ſtill allow. the juſter cauſe. 

Tudor. Why ſhould he be by too much courage loſt, 
Of whom alone this world kas cauſe to boaſt > [Exeunt, 


Enter Dauphin, ard de Chaſtel: 


Danuph. Let me deſpiſe what I can ne'r obtain ; 
7'1l live retir'd fince I'm deni'd to Reign. 
My Mother, having. got the Regency, 
Does either hate, or is afraid of _ .....vanc. 
But [I perceive, by my retirement. here, - '., ©” 
I ſhun her malice, and ſuppreſs her fear 5 
T ſhall (ifT to Paris now return ) 
Her hatred feel, or, which is worſe, her ſcorn. 

De Chaſt, Bur ſhall our Daxphie, the undoubted Heir, 
Sit idly peaceful in an aftive War, 
And let his Enemy the Throne aſcend ? 

Dauph. He who my wrongs revenges, is my Friend. 
De Chaſtel, you have often heard me plead, 
That in this War I mightthe Army lead; 
On meſo high a truſt ſhe'll not beſtow, 
And any other truſt I think too low : 
A Prince whoſe Soul as well as Birth is great, 
If he in glory cannot ſhine, ſhould(et: 
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(3) 
From Courts Iam condetnn'd to Villages, 
From noble toils of War tignoble eaſe ; 
Where, undiſturb'd, TY-for her hatred grieve, 
And Honour makes me rather chuſe to live - 
Equal with men not worth:the Governing, 
-Than be at Court, and therenot be a King, 
De Chaſt, Though I confeſs her uſage, Sir, has been 
Such as nor fits a Mather or a Queen 
Yet, Sir, conſider whilft from her you flie, 
You more exalt the Duke of Burgundy, 
Dauph. That fatal name my tury doth advance : 
'T was he who murther'd Royal orlearce; 
And though the Queen recover my eſteem, 
No Palace can have ſpace for me and him, 
De Chaſt. Return the ſooner to revenge that blood; 
No man has well his intereſt underſtood, 
Wha to enjoy it ſcrupFd at the way : 
He who builds high, muſt low foundations lay, 
I by the Queen for your return am ſent, 
Her harſh behaviour ſhe. does now repent : 
By kind ſubmiſſions you may rule her heart, 
And what's deni'd by kindneſs, gain by Art, 
With ſmall compliance you'll ſuppreſs her hate, 
When Nature's Judge, and Duty Adyocarte. 
Your abſence, Sir, hascaſt your Party down: +; 
Few follow thoſe on whom the Prince does frown. 
Dauph. Thou in all ſtorms haſt been my conſtant Friead, 
I on thy wiſdom and thy care depend 
'Tis juſt I ſhould to thy advice ſubmit, 
For he who'makes my Fate, ſhould govern it. 
De Chaſt, With this glad news 1 will out-ride the Poſ?, 
And ere you come to Court, I'll clear the Coaſt. [_ Exeuxt. 


Enter the Queen of France, Prince(s Katherine, Princeſs Anne of 
Burgundy, Duke of Burgundy, and their Train. 


Dueen. This is the day Alayſon ſent us word, 

He would our Fate determine by the Sword ; 

Which he has haſt'ned, hearing by his Spies, 

The Plague had fo impair'd our Enemies, - 

That more delay would make our Princes dream 

They ſhould not come to kill, but bary them 3 

And France would be oblig'd for her defence, 

Not to their Swords, but to that Peſtilence. 
Burge. Since from th'Eternal Pow'r that Rod is ſent; 

Why from his hand take we the puniſhment ? 

And this inſulting, Madam, makes me fear 

Our Ruine rather than our Trinumph near: 

Thoſe Ergliſh Swordson which he ſers no price, 

Lately cur down our Flower de Luces twice 3 os 

1:4. 
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And to King Edward's Piety we owe . 1) 41651 

The Miracle that now again they grow, ? 
Dreen. France jaltly might the Engliſh valour dread, * 

Were it again by that great Monarch'led 5+ + 

We fear him leſs that now that Crown:does wear, 

His wildneſs, not his courage, brings him here, 
Burgun. Whilſt his prodigious Father was alive, | 

Some youthful ſigns of wildneſs he did give; 

But when he early on his Throne was plac'd, 

A Kingly Soul his Royal Title grac'd ; . 

And then what ever mis-becoming thing 

Liv'd in the Prince, was buri'd'in the King 3 

Nought ſhould in us low thoughts of hinx perſwade, 

Who does himſelf ſubdue, and Frarce invade. 


Enter a French Lady. 


Lady, The Count of Blamount from the Camp with news; 
Does wait without, and for admittance ſues. 
Queen, Blamonnt ſo ſoon return'd ? let himappear_ 
Ill news is ſwifter than the wings of fear. Enter Bla- 
His looks to me a fad account have given. mount, 
Where is Alanſon £ | 20] 
Blam, Madam, he's in Heav'n : 
That glory cannot be to him deni'd, 
Who for his Countrey liv'd, and for it di'd, 
Dneen, The brave Alanſon dead | by what miſchance 3 
Blame. By the moſt ſtgna) that e'r fell on Fraxce, 
Duecen. Without diſguiſe the naked truth declare, 
Before my grief be turn'd into deſpair. 
Blam, Laſt night both Camps ſo near each other lay, 
As we not more for Triumph long'd than day 
The mighty Martel led not braver men, 
When he at Toxrs ſubdu'd the Syracer, 
And with the bloud waſh'd France, then did reſort 
To the unhappy Fields of Ager-Conrt 3 
Where many then with joyful ſhouts did'greet 
The Rifing-Sun, who ne'rſhould ſee hinbſet : 
A while both Armies on each other gaz'd, 
Both at th'intended ſlaughter ſeem'd amaz'd. 
©xeen. Could thoſe who oft have bloody Battels won, 
Stand long amaz'd-at ill which muſt be done ? 
Blam. Wars chearful Muſick now fills every ear, 
W hilſt death more gaudy did than life appear, 
For various Enfigns did unfold ſuch Pride, 
Thar all ſeem'd Bridegrooms there, and death the Bride 
The noble Order 1n each Squadron ſeen 3 
The many Warriors of a haughty meen 3 
The prouder Horſeschafing to be rid, 
Who breath'd the Combat as the Riders did ; 
| Madeall confeſs, that War gave Death a Grace,' 
And has its charms as well as Beauty has, Aſter 
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After a little pauſe, they both advance] + 
One to preſerve, th'other to conquer Fraxce; 
Thoſe who did proudly think the Foe would yield, 
Saw him drawn-up with Order in the Field ; 
And by a King advanc'd, whoſe hand and head, 
All the defects ſuppli'd of thoſe he lead; 
2ueen, How |-Qid-ybung Henry dare to meet you then? 
We heard diſeaſes had conſum'd his men. - 413% 


# 
os 
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Blam, The courages of all the Engliſh dead, - 7 100 


Were to thoſe few then Jiving newly fled * 

So thin, ſo harreſt all his Squadrons were, 

As we did pity them we us'd to fear; 

For it is equally as ſtrange'to fay, 

That they durſt fight, as that they won the day * 

But Fame can. warit no Theme when ſhe does fing 

Of Engliſh Swords led by an Exgliſh King : 

Nor was he onely in the Battel known 

By his bright Armour, which like Lightning ſhone 3 

But did with nobler marks his Valour grace, 

Still being ſetrrwhere foremoſt danger was. 

Alanſon, who obſerv'd this wondrous King, 

Courage to his, and fear to ours did bring 3 

Mfde fighting fingle with him his high aim, 

And in a Battel to a Duel came, 

 DOneen, By an attempt ſo noble and ſublime, 

He ſhow'd as much as I beliey'd of him, 

Blam, Both Nations at a fight ſo great and rare, 

Their bloudy Swords ſuſpended in the Air, 

And by a general filencemadeit known, 

They in their Leaders Fate would ſee their own : 

But though A/anſor did ftupendious things; 

A Subjects Sword-could not refiſt a Kings 3 

Angels are Guardians of that Sacred Name. 
Burgun. Yet by his death hegot a deathleſs Fame, 
Blam. That loſs invaded all to that degree, 

As we more fought for Death than Victory; 

For many Worthies waited on his: fall, 

The Conſtable of France, the Admiral, 

The Duke of Brabant, and the Duke of Bar; 

Promiſcuous killing now diſgrac'd the War: 

So glutted was the thirſty Victor's Sword, 

As now the ſpacious world cannot afford, 

After ſo many Heroes drown'd'in' gore, 

Unleſs of Exeliſh, one brave Worthy more. ; 
een. That Nation ftill roo highly you eſteem, 
Burg. Our ſelves we beſt excufe in prailing them. | 
Blam, Now onely horrour, death, confuſion reigns, 

- And covers Agen- Courts unhappy Plains 3 

Here Corpſes he, where Squadrons lately ſtood 


Standards and Enſjgns there lieroll'd in bloods , __ ,, 4 PL 
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Here woods of Lances o'r-the Fields afe ſpread; 
And dying men lie groanipg o'r the dead. 
2neen, If truth conſents to what youriowirelate, 
From this black day Fravce may her cuine date-:/ 
Blam. This is not all the deſtiny of Frances. : - - 
the Dukes of poxrbon and of orlence; + | 
The L6rds of Dowroart, Hunwere, Hercourt; Salt-! - 
Roy, Fanconbridge, Noel, and Beafiqualt 1 
And many more of (ignal worth atid race, 
The Conquerors Triymphal -Chariot grace. -- 
But Bodile, who this day firſt turn'd hisback, 
In hopes to waſh away a ltajn foblack, 
Aſaulted with aloud and furiqus cry: 
Th'unguarded baggage -of the Eneniy. | 
The King ſuppos'd new Troops hadrook the Field, © . - 
And order'd ſtreight 86H Pris\ners'to be kill'd : | 
W hat Bondile thus at firſt and laſt did do, 
Made Henry happy; and yet cruel too; 
But 'twas a cruelty,ourfelyes dideauſe, : -  : 
And which his judgment took from:ſafeties Laws z 
For ſhameful was our Fate, the Pris'ners there. 
Surpaſs'd in number rhoſe the Viftors were. --- | 
9ncen, Cou'd nothing, leſs than this, Heav'ps wrath abate > 
It made us Agents to our own dire Fare: | 
Burg. The Deſtjoies were nevar-{o ſevere, 
The faulr, as well as loſs, they. make'us bear; - 
And by ſoſtrange a ruine make us know, 
This Empire to one Field ber fall may owe, 
Were thoſe Renown'd Commanders now alive, 
They might the Fortune of loſt: France revive; - 
And by their Swords reſtore her dying Fame. 
Blami, All thoſe are {iving which laſt did name : 
The King did rather hazard a gain'd Field, 
Than ſuffer Chiefs ſonoble to be-kill'd 5 
And but with half his Army did:advance, 
Twice in one day to att the Fate of France, 
Leaving the reſt to guard them where they ſtood. 
Burg, His valour ſheds, his merey ſpares our blogd. 
Blam, Young Tudor, Madamw, much renown'd, you-know, 
To whom all France her gratitudedoes owe ; | 
For he, when all did dangers face decline, 
Met it to ſerve the Princeſs Katherine; 
\- He, *gainſt my will, this hated life did-{ave, 
-.. And whenhe heard thoſe Orders Henry gave, 
.' * Fearing their rigour might exrend ro me, 
my hope, or with, did ſet me'free ;- 
He told me, as we parted, that he knevv, | 
IT had thehonour to belong to you, '' + { Bowing to Prin, Kath. 
© 21 .*Tis Heav'ry has ſtrucken'ys 3 and when we know 
_. Thathand who dares want patichce for the blow f | 
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My 


(7) 
My Lord, 'tis needful 1 refolye-withſpeed: 
Who ſhall the fatal Conſtable ſucceed, 
3arg.-And counſel needful is how far 'cis fit, 
After defear, to ſtruggle or ſubmit. j" 
- Queen, Aſſemble (ſtrait, Heav'n does accafion give 


Of mourning, yet allows no time to grieve; 
[ Exeurt Queen, Burgundy, Blamouat, Lady, 


Prin. An, Madam , me-thought when Tudor's name you heard, 

A new Vermillion in your face -appear'd ; 

That word did raiſe a trouble there as great, 

As you diſcover'd hearing our defeat : | 
Though theſe are figos chat Love does for him ſue, 
Yet to our friendſhip there is ſo much due, 

That from my heighth of faith I'll not deſcend, 
Fl rather blame my eyes, than doubt my Friend, 7 
And think I (aw not that which I did ſee, 

Rather than fear you hide your ſelf from me. 

Prin. Kat, Ah, how this ſoft concernment ſhews you juſt / 

For what can be too precious for your truſt ? 

I mult confeſs I bluſh'd when he was nam'd, 

But it was ſcorn, not love, my face inflam' d; z 

That any but a King, and Crown'd with-Bays, 

Preſum'd ſo high as me his thoughts to raiſe'3 ; 

That ſecret now ſhall beto you reveal'd, 

Which onely throagh your abſence was Sohoehl d: 

With ſo much grief I djd-your abſence, mourn, 

Whento your Father's Court you did return, 

Thatthe ſame day Ito St. Germdin went, 

To givein thatretreatmy ſorrows vent 3 

A ſtorm o'r-took us.as we'thither paſt, . 

Rain made the riſing Flood to ſwell ſo faſt, 

That of the Bridge it did che maſt ry get, 3 1 
An Arch was born away, and we with it. Dole 

Prin. An, Madam, I heard, that ev'n that ſad miſctience- . 

Did frighten you, teſsrhaq ir frighten'd France. je 
Prin. Kat,” Tudor, whom fortuneled that way, deſeri'd, . KY 
What many more with-vain compatiion'ſpi'ds * 1 120! 

They at the horcour- of my danger wept, [$4.4 nt 
He from the Bridge into the River'leapt, - &: 200k bit} 
And ſtewm'd the raging Curres, tilt he bore» © worn 260} 
My breathleſs body to the nei id'ring ſhore 3 #:} DIG 
Him tothe Court-this timely ſervice brought,” / 2 blur) 
In whom ſo many Charms concurring wrought," 
As I can ſcarce without (ore bluſhes own,:. - Is J6ds [28:0] ui 39 
That I did grieve he fate not- ona Throne 3 ': | 737 
For to a Princeſs, who like me would do, 
He whoa Throne does want, wants all things toe, 
erimiAn.Al, Madam | Love, if it be ſtrong add true, | 


Levels the pow'rful down'to thoſe: that ſue; bh, 
C And, 


(V) 
And, when by inclination we are fteer'd, ;0.4 v 
Onely what that does ſpeak- is fully heard, [1.1 ON 
Prin. Kat. Tudor {ooh chang'd his cheerful brow at Court;z 
To unfrequented Groves he did-reſort; - p 
Whilſt others did rejoyce, he ſighting mourn'd, | 
And all his freedom-into bondageturn'd : jw iO 
This: new-diſtemper to a habit grew, | 
His mirth was ever feign'd, his ſorrows true : 
The cauſe of this when I defir'd to know, 
He made noanſwer, but did ſigh and bow ; - 
By no reply he would his filence break. 
Prin, An. In ſuch a filence he did more than ſpeak 
Prin. Kat: Ah! ſo he did; but yetImuſt confeſs, 
I knew not Love could ſpeak, yet hojdirs peace. 
I urg'd to be inform'd; he figh'd, and then 
Look'd often on me, and look'd down agen 
Then ſaid, You force me, Madam, to a ſtrait, 
To diſobey you, or deſerve your hate : 
One vf theſeevils does engage: me now : 
Silence the firſt, ſpeaking the laſt will do:: 
But I implore-you will-not think it fit | 
To force me unto ſpeech, then puniſh it. _ | 
Prin. An. Againſt your juſtice, Madam, 'twas a crime 
To puniſh what you did conſtrain;from him. "ms 
Prix. Kat, Then he his paſhon for me did declare, + 3:1 + 
With words and geſtures;-whieb ſo mournful were, > {5/1777 
As ſtrait I did, by -my experience, prove, div 
That pity was no way to;bring| in Love : 
A hundred things he ſaid, but1 was fo - 
Offended with my ſelf, and with, him too ; 
Firſt, that his words Ibad conſtrain'd from him, moH / 
Then, that he could be guilty of that crime ; 24 
As I forgot ev'a all he did relate, 10k 
But theſe few words, which | ſhall ne'r forget 3  dan7 
Love, of a wondrous birth cannot expire, 
Which ſtrangely.inthe water firſt took fire. 
Prin. An, None, Madam, but a;Lover will believe, 
That flames in water can their birth receive. + | 
Prin. Kat. 'Tistrue,but thoſe. bold words which then he ſpoke, 
Did ſoon my indignation ſo !praypke, lo tron: 
That never any crime can raiſe it higher ; 
I bid him inſtantly from Court retire,  c: [d:62106 
'Twould grieve yaur patience I ſhould:dedlare - 57; 07 11 
All chat he ſaid, his treſpaſs to:repair 5/141 + 0: meds; 1} 
Let it ſuffice, that after,chat black-night, :::c1/: 


"er2 97} 


6 - o o 


I never did admit himto; my light 5; (; 01174 bib I 2:::% 
Nor will I tell you how -he ſought relief, 1 ol fn 6 01 1. 
And vainly figce hath almoſt dzd with grief.{ 31. : 7 x: 
Prin, An. Did.you not give; himthen ſame fighsby. 
And wiſh his ſickly mind alittle health ?,  _ _ c - 
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Prin, Kat. All that 't had been injuſtice to deny: 
Priz. An. Sure that was Love ? 
Trin, Kat. Oh! no, 'twas charity, 
Love is a flame which nothing can controul * 
As Souls to Bodies are Love's to the Soul : 
A pow'r which doesall other powers o'r-turn, 
And cannot be conceal'd when ic does burr, 
Had that been Love, which is miſtook by you, 
Tudor had ſeen, and I had felt it too; 
But term it what you pleaſe, it cannot be, 
Whilſt I have pow'r to rule it, Love in me, 
Prin. An. Love to his height oft by degrees does riſe, 
Sometime it ſtorms a boſom by ſurprize 
Love moves not everin one conſtantroad, 
Oft, like a Chila, he ads, then like a God ; 
And by your eaſje ruling him, you may 
Miſtake his power; for what is but his play. 
Prin, Kat, | doubt you'd have me think Tzm in Loye' 
Prin. An, | rather would my fear of it remove. 
Prix. Kat. No, though I were, ſo much I owe my fame, 
That to my birth I would refign my flame: 
Prin. An. May I, with ſafety, build on what you ſay ? 
Prin, Kat. If my own heart deceive me not, you may. 
Prin, An, Ther I will tell you ſomething which, perhaps, 
If you are car'd, will hinder your relapſe. 
When dreadful Herry to this War was bent, 
The Royal Bedford to my Father ſent 
Offers of Power and Treaſure, with deſign 
To make him in this laſt Invaſion joyn : 
My Father to his gurgundy retir'd, 
Having rejefted what the Duke deſir'd; 
Burt ſaid, Since here unjuſtly we rerain 
Anjon, rich No#mandy, and Aquitane, 
He would, if 'rehdring theſe might Peace advance, 
Perſwade in England, and prevail in France. 
Prin. Kat, We then have done th' injurious Hezry wrong : 
Do all theſe Provinces to him belong ? | 
Prin. An, France can no other Title there pretend, 
But whar, Force having gor, Arms muſt defend. 
Prin. Kat.' My grief for our defeat (hall thea grow leſs 5 
Since we want juſtice, we ſhould want ſuccels, 
Prin, An. Bur'ſince to me your ſecrets you declare, 
'Tis equal you in mine ſhould have a ſhare, 
Ah, Madam ! do not wonder if my heart, 
Which was entirely yours when we did part, 
Is from that high and bleſt condition flown, 
I, bluſhing, ſay, 'tis now no more my own. 
The Duke of zedford, by the nobleſt force, 


That e'r ſubdu'd a heart into remorſe, 
Did 
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Did with ſuch joyntſucceſs att his deſign, + ': /: = 
That I took his, and then refign'd him mige. _ TP. 
Prin, Kat, Dear Princeſs, I ſhall now admire tom 
W har you have mentian'd of. Love's art and-pow'r 3; 
Nor that ſo high in that diſcourſe you went, 
Since you bur ſpoke your own experiment. 
Prin, An. If, Madam, you had preſent been to ſee 
The ſoftneſs of choſe Charms which conquer'd me, 
You'd wonder more that long Theld the field, 
Than that at laſt 1 willingly did yield. 
Prin, Kat. The Engliſh Archers may victorious grow, 
Where Love begins the conqueſt with his bow. 
PringAn. After we had this ſacred friendſhip made, 
Hetold me, though his Brother would invade 
This Kingdom, to regaia what was his due, 
Yet the chief conquelt he deſign'd, was you s 
Hetold me too, though FExg/and till affords. . 
Beauties refiſtleſs as che Engliſh Swords, | 
Yet none of them prevail d, though ne'r ſo bright, nb 
Like your victorious Picture at firſt fight. nA net 
Then he implor'd, that when to you I came, TH 
I would: prepare. you. to receive his flame ; } | TY 
A flame which all things elſe muſt needs out-do, vs 
Since by him cheriſh'd, and inſpir'd by you « —— 
This Madam, was the cauſe why I have preſt - _ oy * 
To find if e'r your heart were pre-poſleſs'd 5 ren d3 0s 
Let France, by you, be freed from her diſtreſs : 76 þ 
This happy union will procure her. peace. NO 
Prin, Kat, If me he lov'd, her blood hethen would ſparez ©; 
Love's gentle voice isnever heard in War. 1254 4? 
Prin. An, Yet, like a King, to you he.does' pretend, i 
Glory he makes his way, and: Love'his.end, + | 114 
Prin. Kat. Where blood does cry, can T a Lover hear? ...1- 
Prin. An. When glory pleads; what then can ſtop your:car?. 
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Enter a Lady. =Y! DIL 


Lady, Madam, the Council is aſſembled now, p 
And, ere it ſits, che Queen would/ſpeak with: you. r 21] 
Prin, Kat, I come 2 too long by Love we have beea ſtaid 5 
I will conſider all that you have ſaid. 40 3c; -51e 
Prin. Az. Madam, be pleas'd to think upon a3 flog 1-1 
That France to you may her redemption, owe, : 1p et F* 
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THE SECOND ACT. 


Peter the Kiog, Duke of Exeter, Duke of Bedford, Earl of 
Warwick, and Tudor, 


King. Y Lord of Warwick, you may give to all 
M The French of Note the Rites of Funeral ; 
It is a Debt which to the Dead we pay, 
Rewarding Courage ev'n in thoſe we ſlay. 
War. It ſhall be done. 
King. Brother, it will be fit '- 
The Pris'ners you to ſtronger Guards commit 3 
They ſhall a Court within our Army ſee, 
And init nothing want bur liberty. 
Bed. They ſhall be ſafe, yet have ſome freedom too, 
King. Uncle, the great Requeſt I make to you} 
Ts to preſerve our wounded Men with care 3 
*Tis by their Courage we victorious are. . 
Exeter. They ſhall be ſerv'd with all they can defire ; 
We muſt that Valor ſerve which you admire. 
[ Exennt Exeter, Bedford, Warwick. 
Tudor. Though this great day, th' expeQing World may ſee 
Your Title both to France and Victory 3 
And though no Conqueror alive, or dead, 
With nobler Wreaths did ever crown his head.z 
Yet pardon me if I preſume to ſay, 
I ſee a ſadneſs misbecomes this day 3 
This day, in which your Friends and Foes confeſs, 
Nothing can make you greater, nothing lels 3 
So fixt are Fortunes Wheels they cannor turn, 
Then, Sir, permit only the French to mourn 3 
The loſs of York, and S»ffolk;, though too great, 
Should not outweigh your Eaemies defeat: 
Tf, Sir, your Wars coſt not ſome Lives, like theſe, 
You wouldnot Conquelts make, but Miracles. 
Who in his Princes fervice finds a Grave, 
Rather our envy than our grief ſhould have, 
And fighting in your fight, who for you dies, 
Is bleſt enough without ſuch Obſequies : 
If to their death ſuch envr'd Grief you give, 
You'll make us then repent that we do live : 
Sir, for the Living's ſake your Grief decline, 
And let your Looksclear as your Glories ſhine. 
King. Sogreat a loſs as 1s above Relief, 
Even on this day might juſtifiem Grief: 
He who of friendſhip knows the f cred ties, 
Will value more his Friends than Victories 3 
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But that juſt ſorrow, which thou would'ſt remove, 

Is not a Tribute paid to Death, but Love, 

If Fame, or Power, only in me did ſway, 

I could not have beea ſeen in Clouds to day 

"Tis Love's fierce Fire which does my heart devour; 

Leſs to be quench'd than heats of Fame or Power, 
Tudor. She muſt do more than Woman e're could do, 

Reſiſting ſuch a King and Conqu'ror too 3 

You, though her eyes ſhould brighteſt beams emir, 

May ſafe in ſhades under your Laurels fit. 

King. My Laurels might a ſafe refreſhment prove 

To any other heat bur that of Love; 

Their ſacred force 'gainſt Thunder only lies, 

Not againſt lightning ſhot from conqu'ring eyes; 

Whole pow'r, like that of lightniog, I have felt; 

My breaſt they wound not, yet my heart they melr. 
Tudor, May I not know who does my King ſubdue ? 
King. Saying [love, I nced not tell thee who : 

Who of the Planets ſpeaks of brighteſt beams, 

Need not ſay after, 'tis the Sun he means. 

Tudor. The Sun by all is mention'd at one rate, 

But Fancy alters Beauties eſtimate 5 

Were it not Fancy which that value gave, 

All Lovers then would but one Miſtreſs have, 

King. Such adoration Fancy cannot raiſe, 

As to this Beauty ſight and reaſon pays 3 

For he whoſe heart Love can to aſhes turn, 

Muſt feel her eyes alone have right to burn : 

But that this ignorance thou may '{ decline, 

Know I adore the Princeſs Katharine - 

Loves Rebels by her eyes are kept in awe, 

She Reigns in France ſpight of the Salique Law. 
Tudor. Will not Loves heat make Glories flame expire 2 
King. No, Tudor, it will rather raiſe it higher 3 

For none ſhould aim at this exalted (tate, 

Who makes not Glory firſt his Advocate. 

This was the cauſe, when Charles, her Father, (ent 

Embaſſadors, my Conqueft to prevent 5 

And this bright Beauty offer'd for my Bride, 

But with her, as her Dowry, France deni'd5 

I ſhun'd the Match, knowing her Beauties were 

No price for Peace, but the reward of Wars 

My vows and paſſion ſhe might juſtly ſcorn, 

DidI not Crown her Queen where ſhe was born; 

And raiſe her boundleſs Beauties to ſupply 

What a rude Law does to her Sex deny. - 
Tudor. Perhaps your flame had with more luſtre ſhone, 

Had you for it declin'd the Gal/ich, Throne : 

For Love of her to quit in France your Right, 


Is more than 'tis to Conquer it in Fight z ' _, 
| Nor 
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Nor can you hope her paſſions flame to raiſe, 
When with her Countries blood you ſtain your Bayes, 

King. Dear Tudor, I perceive becauſe thou art 
A SubjeR, thou miſtak'{t a Monarchs heart. 

Thoſe, who from Royal veins derive their blood, 
Find only in a Throne what's great and good; 
Sure Nature in her would much rather ſee 

Her Son than Brother rule this Monarchy. 

Tudor. A Love like this was never known before, 

The Father you'll depoſe, the Child adore. 
Your Love will be in proofs of hatred ſhown ; 
You on her Countries ruines build her Throne 3 

This ſtrange deſign, Sir, does my wonder raiſe. 

King. A Love like mine moves not in common wayes 2 
Such unexampl'd thingsT'll ſtrive to do, 

That when I reach to what F now purſue, 

When Men name one who lov'd to a degree 
Ne're known before, they'll ſay he lov'd like me. 
Prepare thy ſelf to go within an hour 

To the French Court as my Ambaſſador 

And let them know if they reſign up Fraxce,- 

( Mine both by Conqueſt and Inheritance ) 

+ They ſhun ſuch force as cannot be withſtood, 

They ſhew their juſtice, and they ſpare their blood. 
Succeſs now asks but what I ask'd before, 

Tudor. He that at firſt ask'd all can ask no more. 
Much is not in the proffer I ſhall make. 

King. Yes, it is mach to ask what I can take, 

And to accept from them that Crown which I 
Have giv'n me from the hand of Vifory: 
Tudor, in this they cannot but confeſs, 

I make my mercy hinder my ſucceſs. . 

Tudor. It might be then convenient that I try'd 
T' obtain with France the Princeſs for your Bride : 
Since you as well for her, as France contend, 
Without her you'll not reach your nobleſt end. 

King. She juſtly, Tudor, might my paſſion hate, 

If Love's high int'reſt I ſhould mix with ſtate, 

If I this great concern by Treaty move, 

"Twill be below her Beauty and my Love. 

That bleſſing muſt in nobler wayes be ſought: 

Though Heav'n may be beſtow'd, 'tis never bought. 

But that which chiefly makes me ſend thee now 

Is that my Friend ſhould let my Princeſs kaow 

My flames are ſuch as Martyr'd Saints ſuſtain; 

The glory of them takes away the pain. CExennt. 

Tudor. Was ever ſuch a Curſe impos'd by Fate? 
His favor wounds much deeper than his hate. 

I muſt unworthy or elſe wretched prove, 
Be falſe to Honour, or elſe falſe to Love: 
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To which of both ſhallT precedence give ? 
I'm kill 'd by this, by that unfit to live; 
But (tay ! why ſhould not T, even T-alone, | 
Raiſe Love and Honour to a height unknown? 
If, for his ſake, my paſſion forego, 
In that great AQt Ipay himal] I owe : 
W ho for his King againſt his Love daes a&, 
Pays Debts much greater than he can contraQ. 
Nor are theſe all th* advantages will flow 
From that great aQion Tintend to'do. 
If Ther right above my Love prefer 
In that, by loſing, I ſhall merit her- 
And to obtain, norgnerit her, will prove 
Leſs than to loſe her..and deſerve her Love. 
"Tis worthy of my flame, and of her eyes, | 
To make Love be to Love a Sacrifice. [ Exennt. 


Enter Queen, Duke of Burgundy, the Conſtable, Earl of 
Charaloys, and Count de Chaſtel, 


neen. The fatal cauſe why we aſſemble now 
We by the worſt of ſad experience know. 
Heav'n does, at once, onthis our Empire ſhower 
All the fierce marks of anger and of power, 
The King, my Lord, whoſe head, and hearc, and hand, 
Should be employ'd our ruine-to withſtand, : 
Under his old diſeaſe ſtill worſer grows 3 
Yields to his pain, as Fraxce does to his Foes : 
Yet is he not unhappy in that ſtate 
Which makes him not to feel the. wounds of Fate. 
The Dauphin, whoſe green Years wake him unfic 
In ſuch a ſtorm at Empires helm to fit, 
Yet for that great ant) dangerous place does preſs 3 
And, miſling ; forſakes us in diſtreſs, 
As theſe two miſeries aſſault us here, 
So the Enzliſh late ſucceſs fills all with fear. 
Yet, France, ſurviving ſuch deſtructive blows, 
Ev'n in her ruine ſtil] her greatneſs ſhows, 
By your wiſe help ſhe hopes yet to be freed 
And on your breaſts ſbe leans her weary head. 
Shall we again by Battel try our Fate, 
Or with the Zzelzſo King capitulate? | 

Conſt. Our ſhoulders but artend for heavier weight, 
If in the Field we (hunto try our Fate. 
For doubtleſs, Madam, he leſs-yirtue ſhows. 
Who-yields to, than who falls by Fortunes blows. 
Rome, though ſhe lot four-Freldsto Hammibat; 
Her Valor rais'd ev'\n4niher Fortunes fall, 
Her ſteady virtue did all ftorms ſuppreſs, 


And made her Empreſs of the Univerſe: | 
TP I would 
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I would.not doubt but we at length ſhould find 

A Roman Fate, had we a Roman, Mind. -: 

De Chaſt, Thoſe who too-baſtily with Vifors treat, 
Make them too proud who were before. toO great. 
Such condeſcenſion would to fear diſpoſe. 

Your Subjetts hearts, and elevate your Foes. ra 

Let not Poſterity have cauſe to ſay,.. | | 

That you loſt Frazce, and loſt her in one,day. _. 

| Confs., The chance of Arms are till alternative 5 - 

Fortune one day does take, next day does give: 

And all the Exgliſh fame will be o'erthrown, 

If we of twenty Fields can win but one: 

All thoughts of Treaties, Madam, then deſpiſe, 

Which but excuſes fear whil't we ſcem wiſe, © | 
Burg. Madam, what the great Conſtable does ſay, 

Becomes that place you rais'd himto this day : 

He, who the head bf all your Armies is, 

Sife Counſels ſhould obey but not advilſe. 

If to my judgment you will pleaſe to truſt, 

Chooſe not what great appears, but whar is juſt. 

Madarn, it is alone by Arms you reign 

O're Anjon, Normandy, and Aquitane.  _ _ . -.. 

Thoſe three, the nobleſt Provinces of France, 

Are th' 2ngliſh King's confelt Inheritance. 

Whatever of Preſcription Gownmea write, 

Yet length of time changes not wrong to right: _ 

Why ſhould you not, ere things are deſperate grown, 

By giving what is his, preſerve your own? 

Keeping thoſe Countries will at laſt be found 

A Ganpreen 3 the corrupt will eat the ſound. 

Ear. of Char. Juſtice is more than but an empty word: 
Therefore, whil'(t chat aſſiſts the Engliſh Sword, 

Succeſs will alwayes to their ſide reſort ; | 

Andevery Field will be an Agen-Court. pos bs 
Burg. Can Councils proſp'rous be, or Armies ſtrong, 

Both aiming to perpetuate a wrong? 

If after this fair offer he purſue 

The War, our Swords will a&t what his does now. 

If he accepts it ( as no doubt he, muſt ) 

You will be ſafe, as ſoon as you are jul. 

Purſue the Ads of Juſticez thoſe alone 

Have pow'r to ſave, and to exalt a Throne. 

Exter Blamount, | 

Blam, Young Tudor is arriv'd, and craves to be 
With ſpeed admitted to your Majeſty. 

By thoſe few words which have between us paſt, 

I find his Meſſage does require ſome haſte," | | 
Queen. Know you what tis which does him hither bring ? 
Blam.- Some ovyertures of Peace from th' Engliſh King, - 

_ *  ['Blamonint whiſpers in the Queens er. 
E Nneen, 
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Queen, Yes, 1 conſent 3 and give her notice l 
Expett ſhe ſhould receive him ciyilly. LF Blamoyr: 
My Lords. 1 find your judgments various are 3. 
Two are for Treaty, th'other two for War. wr 
Such reaſons you for both O _” 
That I, with reaſon, ther m; 


But Tudor being come, does rely —_ 

Something i important from the pgliſh Ki "hp as [tals re 
'Tis fit our reſolution we defer, — nie 
Till I his bus'neſ$ in his meſſage! hear, "= |. [ken 


Enter TOE, Katherine, and Blamount. amy 


Blam. Madam itT have 7 a, the Queen will own, 
Prin, Kat. What ? thar with' udor'1 ſhou'd ſpeak alone ? 
Blam, He for tp Aaboue Sirrol now does.ſtay.. | 
Prin. Kat, Since by the Queen commanded, I obey, 
[_ Exit Blamount, 
Enter Tudor. 


Tudor, Though, Madam, this high Honour AG excell 
What deeds can merit, or what'words can tell,” © Ip 
Te ſhall no cauſe of new. preſumpriby he z | 
I'll not repeat what you Sen in. me. 

T then preſum'd to tell you of 4 | 

Your eyes did in a SubjeQts heart inſpire 3 

But, Madam, now th* afſurance' which bring, 

Is tha your Beauties have ſabdu'd a King 3 

A King renown'd by atl the voice of. Fame; 

The leaſt he has of Monarch is the/Name : 

He only Love and Glory does purſue; 

Which makes him,conquer Fraxce, and yield to: you. * 

-And by the unhappi'ſt of his SubjeQts ſays, 

He at your feet his Heart and Laurel lays. 
Judgewhat his Virtues are, and what my Fate, 
Which makes his Rival curn his Advocate. 

Prin, Kat, Tudor, what firftyou ſpoke made me got Fear 
That Rival was a wordTIe're ſhould hear. | 
For you in that repeat the paſt offence, _ 

Which made me lately baniſh: you from hence. 
If, by his worth, your King daſs my eſteem, 
Why grieve you that you plead to gain it him ? 

Tudor. Ah, Madam, may I not your pardon crave, 
Far grieving when I part from allI have? 

A Father, when he ſees his onely.Son 

Condemn'd to death for what he cou'd not ſhun, 
' ( Though to the right of juſtice be ſubmit) 

May well be pardon'd if he mourns far it, 

By dottble Diltites Madam, 1 am led ; 

My. loſs tvahes we lament, my Juſtice plead. : 


Y k T9! 
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But all my ſorrows ſoon will loſe their name; 
If you raiſe him for whom Iruin'd am. 

A Prince who only does, as his juſt due, 
Deſerve tolove you, and be lov'd by you. 

Prin, Kat, Has yet the Queen ought of this buſineſs known ? 

I*dor, I had but leave to wait on you alone. | 
Thoſe common paths of Kings mine willnot'tread, 

To ſeeby Picture, and by Proxy wed} 

He'll make his Court at an unuſual rate 

His is a love of liking, not of ſtate. 

And ſayes, he does not for a Miſtreſs ſue 

To France, but humbly-begs your ſelf of you. | 
Prin. Kat, | but by Pictare did to him appear. . = 
Tudor. Yes, he hath ſeen you'in my charaCter, 

"Tis far above the labor'd art of Man, 

To draw a Miſtreſs as a Lover can. | 

Your Picture took his fightz but you will find 

My words alone did captivate his mind. 

Though you may think the-Pencil's power is great 5 

It aims to paint afire, bur not a heat 3 

Much lefs a heat which does from Love arifſe, 

And which is kindled by his Miſtreſs eyes. 

The Pencil to my words refign'd the place 3 

Thoſe drew your Soul, that painted but your face. 

Madam, 'twasI who told him how your mind- - 

With greater luſtre than-your Beauty ſhia'd : 

That fromthe Charms of your diſcourſe and ſhape, 

Men could no more than For your 'eyes eſcape. 

AndI may juſtly, Madam, be afraid 

He ſaw in me, you ated all (ſaid 3 

And to revenge that which youcall'd a Crime, 

I on this Embaſhe am ſent by him. 

Prin, Kat, Tudor, into a new relapſe you fall ; 
You ſeem'd to mourn at your Loves Funeral: 

AndI on that aſlurance pardon'd you. 

Tudor, T told you what wasthen, not what is now 
If other words have wander'd'in-my talk, | 
The Ghoſt then of my murder'd Lovedid walk, 
Andlike a Ghoſt to none it ſhaltappear, *' 

But before you who are the Murtherer. | 

Prin. Kat. Tf you't}to my eſteem your felf reſtore, 
Let me, by it, be viſited no more. | 

Tidor. Madam, I'll ſtrive t' obey you from this hour. 
But, fiace the dead have o'er their Ghoſts no power, 

If mine again the treſpaſs ſhould commit, 

My laſt requeſt is that you'll pardoa it 5 

And to ſo (ad a love ſome ſorrow give, 
Which troubles you when dead, as when alive, 
But for my King I muſt my ſuit renew 3 

And beg to know what muſt ſay from you : 


— 


Tt to accept his Paſſion you tins 
You'll make his happineſs your own and mine: 
Since you deny what for-my ſelf I move, 
Let me, againſt my ſelf, ſuceeſbfyl prove. - 117 
© Price Rdtg You anhy 3g che the King, all yot have Gig 
Have in my thoyghesa fit Impreſſion made : 
That I ( as alf who;have bur heard-his game. 2.” 
Believe his merit has acqui it'd his Fame 3-' 
Though I with Paſſion wiſhgbat.he had choſe. 
To raiſe his Glory on remoter Foes. 
I never more can his Addreſs neceive, 
Till from the Queen he has procur'd me leave. wh ot 
Tudor. Why do you, Madam; words {o-cruct fpeak'? 
Make him not for-you-to anotherſeek 5 | 1; : 
Since, in that way, ſhould he ſuceeſsful prove; 
*T will rather ſhew you can obey than love. 
Only to you let him his bleſſings own. 
Prin. Kat, I have declar'd my reſolution, 
Tudor, To what then muſt the-wretched Twdor truſt? 
Prin. Kat. To find bis cure in whathe grants is juſt, - 
Txdor. How can that heal him which does woke his wound: ? 
Yet to obey you, Madam, he is bound. ati; 
But if hereafive you ſhould chance to hear. 
Some dying ſighs which may offend your ears 
Forc'd from him bythe; fiereeſt;Griefs aſſault, 
Be pleas'd to pity, not'catdemn the fault, - [Exit Tudor, 
Prin. Kat. why is Lovecall'd, Natures highelt Law, 
When Title, Mans, invention, doesit awe? -: + 
But 'tis the ſtrength which Reaſon does impart, _- 
That makes my blood give Rules thus to my hy 
If Nature Reaſon on vs 'did'beſtow,., 
Love, Natures diate, 'twould not; ans. . 
ButReaſon is a bright refiſtleſs Firey, .. | 
Which Heav'n, not Nature, does-in'us inſpire. . 
It is not Natures Child, but Natures" King 3 
And o'er Loves beight does us.toGlory bring, 
As Bodies are below. and Souls; above, 
So much ſhould Reaſon be prefer'd to Love: 
Since Glory is the Souls moſt proper r Sphere, 
It does but wander when it moves not there, 
This makes that King, who courts me, France ſubdue: z 
* And makes me flie what eſe I weayld purſue. [Exennt. 
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THE THIRD ACT. 
EnterK ing Henry, Tudor, - 


Tudor, Hat I have ſaid ſheys all that I have done; 
Wks Daughter by the Mother muſt be won. 
Thoſe, Sir, who ſerving Heav'n, to Heaven pretend, 
By others mediation reach that end. 
King. That Obligation, T#dor, I'll decline, 
She ſhall be all her own that muſt be mine, 
'Tis for her Glory ſhe her ſelf ſhould give 
The greateſt Gift that I can e're receive, 
If from but Will ER ſhe hate Tador off 
being for her int'reſt obſtinate? ador offers to ſpeak; 
G21 hu I told thee, Tudor, muſt be a ; Ir 
He ne're meets Honour who does Danger ſhun. 
Tudor, A Subjett maſt not with his King contend. 
King. My Subjeqt? Thouart more 3 Thowart my Friend ! 
Make haſte ! for I will only ſtay behind, 
Till I have Orders for the Treaty fign'd, [ Ex. feveral wayes. 


Enter Duke of Burgundy, and Charaloys, 


Burg. No, Son, the Treaty moſt not ſo proceed, 
Leſt of my help theQueen ſhould have no-need : |; 
That envy'd Pow'r which makes me uſeful here, | 
Is the effet not of her Love bur Fear 3 , 
W hil'ſt things continue in their preſent ſtate, 
I can diſpoſe of France and Exgleand's Fate. 
The greateſt skill that I would wiſh from Heaven, 
Is ina War to keep the Scale fo even, 
As neither Party ever may prevail 
But by bis help whoſe hand does hold theScale. 
Whil'ſt theſe two mighty Kingdoms diſagree, 
I keepin ſafety my own Burgundie, 
Char. Have youforgot that Yow, Sir, which you made. . 
To th' Ezgliſb King when Frexte he did inyade? 
That Vow is to your Honour ſtill a'Debc, +... 
Burg, A Stateſman: all but jor'seſt. may farget, 
And only ought in his awa ſtrength.to guſt; 

'Tis not a Stateſman virtue to be:jul. =_ : 
Char. Thoſe words which lately you in Coyacil ſaid, 
Have on my brea(t a dee wer - A made.;.. | 
You urg'd that AQs of arg alone 

What can preſerve or muſt exalc; a Throne. - 
Is your own counſel by your (elf _ | 
Burg. I then for others, norm; ſelf -advis'd: 


Reaſon ſhould ſtill appoine us:what todo. |, - 7 
VEL F Char, 
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Char, You'll find that Reaſon has Religion too, 
W hich is by interchange of juſtice ſhown, 
Doing to all what to your {elf is done + + 
Burg. You meaſure Reaſon with a crooked Line, 
Char. High Reaſon to Religion:does incline... 
Burg. T, Son, Reaſon of Cloyſters, not of State : 
Pow'r ſeldoth isReligitts to rtarheighe, 11 7p 
Religion't96 notReafon is, but Faith, nd 227 fs 
Char. I fear, Sir; if1fuch dang'rous wayes you chooſe, ' .- | 
Inſtead of ruling both, you bottywill loſe-: 5 ( [300 
Barg. A harder Gatne than thisT'twicehave play'dz © 
And though, by Fortune, I was'ſtilt betray'd 1! 71 4! [is !! 
Yet ſtill to greater Pow'tT reach'd at lengths 
Antew-like, by falling, I.gotſtrength:/.  ! + 
Beſides, de Chaſtel, by much art'and pain, ' 
Has brought the 'P4nphin badetoCourt 'again 3 
Who offers, if I'll urge the Queen for\'War, 
Weequally betwixtustwo ſhall ſhare - : 2: 
All Armies and all Governments in France, /:: 
And hell forger the'death of 'orfeance. ' © 
Char. O Sir, from ſuch anoffer'd friendſhip \fly; ' 
What oolyint'reſt tyesit willunty: | #43 207 2156 45 757 
AndT preſume though you reſtor'd him France, 
He'll ne'r forget thedeatÞ of. Orleancel! 3 wh bt 
I wiſh Heav'n ſooner may forgive it you. 
Burg. Alas youngthan;at ' you bur trutyKnew: 7 7 
W hat pow'rful QBafms on fweetRevengedonrvant,:! 1 i 
You would haveIRed what yourthink you bates |! {vvics 3. 
Char. Beware,Sir, I beſeeeh houthen'in'time, + ©: (21 1 | 
Leſt his Revenge may'eerthas fweetrohbim no hs (HT 
Burg. Theſe tender thoughts zre gracefukia.aSont4 1b 11.) ; 
T have your int'reft, pou, your duty ſhown! 1crf1 {fs (214 ahh oY, 
I'll hear their offers, thougEthem refuſe: q2 1 17 nn | 
When all is offer'dIthe beſt will:ohafe; + 1512 + 11; + Exennts 


, 


£92 213/ blk 25 \ bred 9101 p14 afd wa 
Enter:Davphio, De ChaſteF.;c.,,; 

De Chgſt. Sir, I believe younow'noilongenfear” '/} 1 
That on vainHopesT beg'd your Preſenceertyo 1H: - 
The Queen, white you! retitfdphadiby herding: bona 3 of 
So rob'd you of your futureSabjettshearts, 1107 1 1 V 
That*rwas yourpt#ſence oblycould reftorensm is 4, 
Them to that duty which they pwe'toPower,ci 7/1 oo fu Le 
Sir, Fortune too begins to pay heedebrozriy 0501/1 7 5. 107 257 
For the BuY$id#t## vrithiyott Servdobtreats5 01 1 1d 
And ſuch an ear to my difeourf@hetems2+ - {1c ud nm 1: nh FT 
As makes me more thanhope aigoodievent; 21511 77 'r bb ing w 7 
And, as a proof, he lik*'& what did ſpeak zo 5112) 7 0:2 3660 / 
He vow'd he would the Engl Treary breikk2.or 0 910 2007 1 
Nor is this all ; the Colfatef of ita @4ere'i10 167 11911 1 ni; 


(To whom your Siſter grows particular Þqgs [fl 1 no Ge 7 
Try [have 


jiTff " 
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(ar) 


I have entirely wrought to favour you : 
She told ne, _ thi jag may is new, - - 
That Bl-mgunt e Queen ha has gain'd free leave 
Your Siſter mall 2b Audience give BURT. 
To one whom Henry ſent with privacy. 197 voy 26d 
Danph. His Love for her will fatal be tome, 1 244 2H] 
Unleſs th'effeQs of it I ſoon prevenr, I" 0s 
De Chaſt. I therefore have obtain'd Lz Mary's conſent 
That you, conceal'd, ſhall in that'room remain 
W here ſhe this Meſſenger willentertain, 
By that concealmetit'you may clearly know 
The rbdts of their defigns, and how they grow, 
Dauph, Heav'n for my Mother's faults makes me amends, 
In ſending me a Friend who gets me Friends. 
I fear'd my Siſters pride, my Mothers hate, 
The Engliſh Kings great Love, and preater Fate, 
Help'd by the fubtle head of Birgindy, 
Might by a fatal Mairtiage ruine me. 
Bur this permiſſion thou for-me haſt got, - 
May teach me both to know aid break the-Plot. 
Whea does this Lyve-Embaſſador appear ? 
De Chaſt, They every moment, Sir, expe&t him here. 
Dauph. Thenit isfitT inſtantly repair 
To that Concealment promivd by Lz Marr. [Exennt, 


Enter Queen, and, Great Conftable. 


* Quier. Yes, I have ſeen the Devphin,but methought 
Though he has humbler Geſtures with. him brought, 
Shaping his looks cowhar he gently ſaid, 
| Yet old reſentmeats clearly he betray'd,' 

But yet, perhaps, thoſe Charms which Courts attend, 
May to ſome mildneſs his fierce nature bend. 

I will apply all that is taught by-Arc, 

Or wiſer Nature to reclaim his heart. 

*Tis fit you know; e're'you begin to-treat, 

The King of 'Fiighend's paſſion wo great 

For my unmarry d'Datighter/thathear 

He'l-quit all he d6es olaim; to marry her,  » 

That this is true the Duke does-undertake 3 11 

And you great uſe may of - thar paſſion make, | 

Conſt, Madam ! 'tis ſtrange; for ſhe was then as fair i 3.1 W 
Wher offer'd:to Him to prevent a War: -. : 

Quzeen, He that by Rules can judge aLovers heart, - 

Has brought into the Worldian uaknown Art. 

But, having heard me; you muſt now be gone : 

Should the Duke know we two had beewalone, 

( You having both ta'neſolemn' leave of- me-) ? 

It might in him create a jealouber' mas | E xennr. 


; Enter 


(22) _ 
Exter Princeſs Katherine, and King Henry incognite. 


King. Madam, when firſt my King from Tudor heard 
Tha: you your perſon the Queen refer'd, 
He ſent me hither humbly to defire 
You'd to your eyes be juſt and to his fire; 
And would believe this right to both is due, 
That he bis Fate ſhould only learn from you. 
He'll but from you receive his deſtiny, 
Whether you'll make him live, or have him dye. 
Prin. Kat. That anſwer, which by T#dor you have known, 
. Is, Sir, my final reſolution. 
Nothing can e're perſuade me to forſake 
Reſults which duty and my reaſon make. 
King. Let him not be a double Sacrifice 3 
You kill'd him with your words, and with your eyes. 
Heav'n meant that Beauty, Natures greatelt force, 
Having exceeding pow'r, {ſhould haye remorſe. 
Valor, and it, the World ſhould ſo enjoy, 
As both might overcome; but not deſtroy, 
Prin. Kat, Hewbo in Fight has all the French o'rethrown, 
Cannot be kill'd by words ſpoke but by one. 
. King, Yet he who hagin Frente a Conqu'ring pow'r, 
With joy does own you as his Conqueror. 
And that you may not doubt that this is true, 
He is in perſon come totell it you! | 
| [. The King takes off his Diſguiſe, 
T was Loves Heretick till you I ſaw, 
In that which T»dor ſaid, and Art did draws 
Now, like an Heretick, I treated am 
By Love, who has condemn'd me to the flame. 
Your Picture to reſiſt T wanted skill ; 
T* oppoſe th' Original I want the Will : 
Believe what of my (elf is told by me. 
Prin. Kat, The King of England | ſure it cannot be ! 
King, Madam ! by doubting add not to this pain 5 
You cannot but know him in whom you reign, | 
Prin. Kat. Since he 'twixt France and all ber ſafety ſtands, 
How dares he truſt his perſon in-her hands? 
King. He who adores you, and: dares tell you ſo, 
What is there after which he dares not do ? | 
Prin. Kat. To what a (trait, Sir, have you braught me tg ? 
I muſt be falſe to France, or falſe toyou, - ; ul) 
[ The Dauphin diſcovers bimſelf, 
Dauph, I will enlarge you though you wicked grow, 
In calling that a ſtrait:which was not ſo: 
For ſhe who doubts if: evil ſhe ſhould ac, 
Does, in that very doubt, a guilt contraCt, 
No wonder now that France is faln ſo low, 
The daughter of it treatipg thus our Foe, + Prin. 


Cr 
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Prin. Kat, Brother ! I nothing of his coming knew 
His being here ſurpriz'd me more than you, 
Daxph. Siſter, when he reyeal'd himſelf, your eyes 
Shew'd greater figns of liking than ſurprize - 
And, to convince me clearly of your crime, 
"You doubted if you ſhould diſcover him. 
King. I ſhall want patience to attend this ſtorm ! 
Prin. Kat, The onely fault you ſhould in me reform” 
Is that I doubted whether I ſhould do ly 
As it became the Siſter, Sir, of you, 
But to the King, Heav'n will this truth aver, 
I ne'r would have reveal'd his being here, 
My Father's virtue to the world is known 
Who to my fallkood would net owe his Throne. 
Tf afts of Treachery he does not hate, 
. What he now ſuffers, he deferves from Fate. 
Since, by fair War, France now aſſaulted is, 
Let her fiok lower, or by Virtue riſe, 
To abje& deeds I'll never condeſcend, 
Nor make the means unworthy of the end, 
King. Virtue a higher pitch did never riſe; 
Tt hasa luſtre which out-ſhines her Eyes, 
Madam, in ſaying what you pleas'd to ſay, 
You broke that filence my reſpedts did pay- 
And now, Sir, ſomething I ſhall let you ſee, 
To make you grant you injur'd her and me. 
Dauph. Have you a Paſs-port then for coming here? 
King, Thisis my Paſs-port to go every where, Pointing to 
Who e'r a Paſs-port ſuch as this can ſhow, This Sword. 
Will find all places ſafe, or make 'em ſo, 
And, Sir, it is by this thar you muſt (wear, 
Not to reveal what you diſcover'd here : 
This muſt be ſworn, and ſworn without a pauſe, 
Dauph. You ſhould ſubdue me ere you give me Laws, 
Yet I will (wear ; but 'tis, that to this chance 
I owe the pow'r to pay my debts to France. 
Debts, which ſo weighty were, as I did bow 
More under them, than France does under you. 
Thoſe debts which by a cruel Mother's ſway, 
Till now I to my birth could never pay. 
Fortune! and Siſter! here I pardon you, 
For all you did, and all that you would do ! 
Since through her Blindneſs, and your Treachery, 
My felfT finglein condition ſee 
To make our Fraxce ſuch a revenge receive, 
As all her Swords in Battel could not give. 
I anely grieve, ove falſe to France and me, 
Should of that juſtice th'onely witneſs be : 
But yet that cauſe of grief ſhould diſappear, 
Since feeing of your death will puniſh her, 
G 


King, 
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King, Oh could I juſtly think my ſelf fo bleſt, 

That what relates to me could touch her breaſt, 

Though I ſhould periſh in this preſeac ſtrife, 

My death would be more happy thay my life. 

But fince no ſervice I have paid: her yet, 

Can make me hope a happineſs ſo. great, 

T1 ſtrive to merit that which-you bur fear, 

By now revenging what you ſaid to herl——- 

But yet, we ſhould not fight, ſhe being by. | 
Daxph, That is thereaſon why you here muſt die. 


A [ Draws bis Sword, 
King, Then, Madam, you'll forgive me, if Inow 


[ King draws/ 
Defend that life which does belong to you——_. 
Prin. Kat. Oh Heavens! whom ſhall I call > perhaps I may, 
Saving my Brother's life, the King's betray. 
[ Exit, and enters again with La Marr, 
You broke your truſt, Think on the King's high worth. 
La Marr. Blamount's without, and ſtays to lead him forth ! 
[_King cloſes with him, and diſarms hint, 

Prin Kat. Go open (trait the Garden Gallary, 

Keep for the King's eſcape the paſlage free 
Firſt for my Brother in the Lobby ſtay 

La Marr, When he is gone, [ll ſhat it withthis key, [ £x.La,Ma. 

Prin. Kat, My Brother is diſ-arm'd ! what ſhall 1 do? 

King, Yourlife, young Prince, is at my mercy now. 

Prin. Kat. Sir, for my Brother's life let me implore 
Nature ſpeaks now, as Honour did before / 

King. Ito your pleaſure ever will ſubmit 
'Tis to your blood you owe my ſparing it ——— , 
Your life I'give you at tke Princeſs word ; 

And, for her ſake, I here reſtore your Sword. 
Bur, Sir, remember, y'are oblig'd by me 

No- more t'invade your Siſter's privacy 
Nor praQtiſe to obſtruCt that paflions way, 
Which is a debt ſo due as I muſt pay, 
Theſenot obſerving, my revenge ſhall prove 
As ſtrong to you, as ſhe ſhall ind my Love, 
But if in both, your courtefie be ſhown, 
What here has paſt ſhall vaniſh as unknown, 

Dauph, Your Forcune, Sir, is great o'er France and me 3 

Great 1s your promiſe too of ſecrelie, 

But if I can my ſelf with filence pleaſe, 

You may thank that, and not your Menaces. | Exit Dauphin, 
Prin. Kat. [ll follow him t'obſerve which way he takes, 

Whilſt, for the King, ſhe th'other, paſſage makes, 

Sir, you ſhall ſtay awhile, I11 ſtrait return! _ [ Exit, 
King. Oh Heavens | why have .given her cauſe to mourn ? 

Blamount, whoſe conduct did me hither bring, 

Will ſurely with a Friead, and with a Kiag, - 


His 
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His promiſe keep 3 which was to ſee me our; 
I] cannot his unblemiſh'd honour doubt. 

But I will ſtay to ſpeak with her, though all 
The World wereto be buri'd in-my fall, 


Enter Princeſs. 


Madam, can you the cauſe in me forgive, 
Which gave you terrours here, and make you grieve ? 
When you he injures not, much more than me, 
Your preſence will his SanGtuary be, 
Prin, Kat, I will forgive you, Sir, all terrours here, 
If by your quick return you'll end my fear, 
To all your longer ſtay Alarms will give 3 
My Brother's Nature is vindicative-: 
I fear from his revenge all that is ill, 
Here, where he wants nopow'r to att his will. 
King. A greater ruine, Madam, 1 foreſee, 
Than he though in this place, can caſt on me 
IF I from hence ſhould to my Camp remove, 
Before I know how you receive my love. 
Prix. Kat, The firſt day, Sir, you'll think it were unfit 
I ſhould do more than onely know of it. 
Nor have you any reaſon to deſpair, 
When for your ſafety I expreſs my care, 
King, Virtue may make you be my ſafeties friend 3 
But to what's dearer to mel pretend. 
My ſafety lies not in my going hence, 
Bur in that bleſſing you may here diſpence 3 
I would not ſafety without that enjoy, 
And withit nought my ſafety can deſtroy. 
Prin, Kat. T will ſay any thing you'll have me ſay, 
Rather than keep you here in ruine's way. 
But yet, that what I ſpeak may not appear 
To be the diftates onely of my fear, 
If you were gone, I'll to my ſelf confels, 
Such virtue and reſpe& you did expreſs, 
That what I thought an Age had not the power 
To a& in me, you acted in one hour. 
Now, Sir, you ſhould retire, and give a Maid 
The eaſe ro bluſh alone for what ſhe ſaid. 
King. Madam, I'go : but go ſo charm'd from hence, 
Both by your eyes, and virtuous influence, 
That *tis impoſſible for me to know 
To which I moſt of Adoration owe. 
But if che humbleſt duty, higheſt fire, 
Which man e'r ſhew'd, or love did e'r inſpire, 
Can be oblations fitting to be paid, 
You'll ne'r need bluſh for what you now have ſaid, 


Fnter 
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Enter La Marr, 


La Marr. Sir, Blamount ſtays for you, This is your way /! 

' Prin. Kat. She is your Guide, take heed, Sir, of delay ! 
[Exeunt La Marr, King, 

Who can or Love or Reaſons Pow'r. expreſs ? 

One oft do more than th'other, often leſs. 

Reaſon makes me a Subjeds paſlion flie 

Love o'r a King gains ſuch a victory, 

As makes him venture life, and, what is far 

More great, his growing Glories of the War, 

That he his paſſion onely might relate, 

And from my lips might bear his doleful Fate, 

Sure, to return ſome love for love ſo great, 

Is not to give a gift, but pay a Debt, [Exennt 


Enter Dauphin, and de Chaſtel. 


Dauph, Oh Friend, if Thad kill'd him in that 6ghr, 
My Glory [I had rais'd to ſucha height, 
Thar, maugre all my Motheas arts and hate, 
[I had reſtor'd, and I had rul'd the Seate, 
All their ſuccefles had with him been dead ; 
For he's his Army's Soul as well as head. 
Why did my Stars ſo fair a hope afford, 
( Leaving, O France! thy Fortune to my Sword ) 
Yer not to kill or periſh by my Foe 3 
But both my Life and Sword I to him owe ? 
De Cheſt. Your mind, Sir, is too great to feel deſpair, 
For one 11l chance in Duel, or in War. 
Dauph. To be o'rcome would be the greateſt curſe, 
If to out-live that Fate were nat a worle. 
The firſt, perhaps, was Fortune's fault alone; 
But, Friend, the laſt too clearly is my own. 
De Chaſt, If of that ſtain your heart has ſuch a ſenſe, 
Let's waſh it off in's blood ere he gae hence, 
Dauph. Shbuld the firſt at&t of life which he did give, 
Meanly thegiver of his life deprive? 
Becauſe blind Fortune guilty is to me, 
Shall T, to my own ſelf, more guiley be ? 
No, my de Chaftel, though he be my Foe, 
Yer he hath ſtill moſt gen'roufly been fo 3 
And by no acts of mine he ne'r ſhall die, 
Unleſs by ſuch as rais*'d him up ſo high. 
De Chaſt. Let me then, ſingle, your revenge purſue: 
Dauph. Who to a Crime confents, does at it too. 
If it were fit, theact it ſcIFI'd do: | 
And whar's unfit ſhall nat be done by you, 
De Chaſt. I hope, Sir, thea the Treaty I begun, 
Wl! put you in fo high a poſture ſoon, That 
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That the diſgrace, which'but a few now ſees. 
Shallin the eyes of crowds of Witneſles : 
Be fo waſh'd off, as ſhall your ſorrow cure. 
Dauph, Thy hope's uncertain; my diſgrace is ſure. 
But what of good is meant for me by Fate, 
Thou ought(t co haſten, or 'twill come too late, [ Exennt. 


Enter Warwick, and Tudor diſgnisd. 


Warw. Blamount deſir'd usto expett him here. 

Tudor. The King did never ſhew us how to fear, 
Elſe we ſhould tremble now at Blamonzt's (tay, 

Warw. Would Love hadled the King a ſafer way. 
Kings, in whoſe chances Nations fall or riſe, 
Hazard too much in private Gallantries ; 
The odds againſt them checks their luck and kill, 

Tudor, 'Tis true, but Love's great Gameſters reckon (till 
(Whilſt boldly they che ſtake that's faireſt chuſe ) 
What they may win, andnot what they may loſe, 


Enter Blamouinr, 


Blam. The King hath ſent for you, I'll bring you ſtreight 
Where heisTafe out of the reach of Fate, 
You mult to Horfe. Fl tell you what has paſt. 
-' Tudor. You free us from a pain too great to laſt, ſ['Exennt, 


Enter Princeſs Katharine, and Princeſs Ann, 


- * Prin, Kat. My fear did then my reaſon overthrow 3 

[ could ſcarce think, much leſs know what to do. 

-* Prin. An. Why did you not by poſitive commands, 

Reſtrain at leaſt theKing of England's hands ? 

Prin. Kat, Should 1ſo much my Brother's ſafety prize, 

As to procure it by mean remedies ? 

Ah! fince 'twasonely Lovebrought Herry here, 

Should I have made his Love bis Murderer ? 

The Dawphin to the King injurious was: 

Heav'n would not let thoſe wrongs un puniſh'd pals. 
Prin. An. His wrongs more than your own your anget move. 
Prin. Kat, That's. what I owe my Virtue, not his Love. 
Prin: An. | doubt the Dauphin ſome raſh thing will do. 
Prin, Kat. La Marr was to attend ourinterview 5 

Who did, corrupted by De Chaſtel, bring 

The Danphin to obſerve me with the King, 

I from the terrour of their Fight did flie, 

And met her, who, to ſalve her Treachery, 

C Having a full command of all the keys ) 

Diſpos'd their paſſage forth byſev'ral ways. 

Blamonnt, with all the Friendsthat he could ger, 

I haveengap'd to ſecond his retrear, 

Thope my care in that will happy prove. 


Prin, An. W here there is fo much care, there is ſome Love, 
v1 Prim, 
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Prin. Kat. | know notwhether'/irbelove'or $6021 2d) 300 T 
- Burt ſuch great things hedid both fay and'8o!0 1 0! 07! 
That I; dear Friend, infenfibhyam fed? 50 5 10 b ew © 
To think that may be rrae-whichinow- youſed.) Aqm 
Whocan, when ſuch a Vitor! will advance} | TALK, 


Refiſt that Virtue whith does-conguer- Peobet © L1dgu0 0 
Prin. An. The proof he Jately gave you of his flame, 
Madam, is ſuch'as is above a name: 
All trodden ways in Love hedoes deſpiſe, - © NOT 
As things below-his paſſion and /your Eyes. TIN 
Prin. Kat. Conderan not thet-my being in ſon pain, 
Till I afſurance of hisfafety gain *- 
Which bleſſing thatÞ may the ſooner know, 
This proof of Friend({bip mine: does beg of * you, 
That we dividedly our ſelves concern, 
Which of 'us firſt the welconie news ſhall learn; 
Prin. An, T\1 till 'obey what ever you command, 
And, what I hear/you'ftreir ſhall nnderſtand. 
Prin. Kat, May Heav'n of, uide the TH that I may hear 
He is _—_ che prothert 0 wy fear,” | [ Exenat. 
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THE FOURTH ACT. 


The Curtain being j* IM up,.:.\ 


The Duke of Burgundy, the Conſtable; Earl' of Charaloyy, and the 
Biſhop of Arras are ſeen |ſitting at one ſide of a Table, attended 4 
the French officers of State; on the other ſide, art'ſeatea theiels 
of Exeter, Dake of Bedford, the: Arch-biſbop' of Cuectbagyh 
and the Earl of Warwick, attendedby the Engleſo, A 
rel OJ 7 
Burg. g-” all, my Lords, is done by us and you, : +11) ! 
Which is, as'previonsto a Treaty, due $ v2 
Delaysi in the affair ſhould :be abhorr'd 3 
Thoſe impious are when peace may/beteſtor'd 2 | |: 
Therefore, my Lords; *twere fit you would expreſs 
On what conditions you: wilt /grant:a peace.-':-//'| 
Exet. Thoſe who: our righrt:andfirength well underſtand, 
Need not be told rhat:we all Fraxce"demands' i. + . 
=_ You would by:weer demand a queſtion-make Sl of 
reaty gives all.'that ſucceſweantakes) 07 wn +7 
This high reſolve does more' become"the Field: 
'Tis nobler all to loſe, than all coryield; i 15m bat, 
Bedf. And you'll confeſs it is more nobly done, ivihd 
By Arms than Treaty to regain \a Throne 3+ ds h2ogMC 
But yet my Brother thoughc a Treaty good,'; |! 1: 
That his Frexch Subje&s might haer”u" their bidod,. > 91 f | | 
Arch-Biſh, That King*proves well the juſtice. of his claim, 
Who, for his SubjeRs lakes, is deaf ro Fame, 


« (| 
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E.of Chay, Had we no Plea but what preſcription gives, 
There were enough whilſt any French-mar' lives. © © 
_ Warw, In pleading ſo, my Lords, your ſelves you wrong 
That can no Title be butto theſtrong, | 
For what can a protettive aid afford 
"Againſt the cleareſt Right and- ſharpeſt Sword ? 
Biſh, of Ar. From what pretenceſoe'er a a claim you dra, 
France knows no right above her CaJique Law : 
A Law which is both rational,;and' old 
It never was by time or force conrtroll'd; 
Exet. You butimperfetly your ſtory -know 3 
Or ſpeaking thus, you hope that we 'do ſo. 
That Law (if made) was" paſt on Sala's Banks, 
And was not made for Frayxce, but for the Franks; 
A Germain People, who in Camps were bred, 
And therefore ſtill xenoune'd a Female Head; 
Bedf. A Law; which onely from arm'd Tumults roſe, 
And which Heav'ns Law and Nature's does oppoſe. 
My Lord of Canterbxry, 'tis in you 
To ſpeak how Frazce we challenge as our due; 
Arch-Biſh. Philip the Fourth, as your own'ſtories tell, 
Had Lewis, Philip, Charles, and 7ſabel; 
Edward the Second did his Daughter wed ; 
His Sons did all to the French-Crown ſucceed. 
Who, no Sons leaving, Philip, the Uncle's Son, 
Did from the Father's Daughter take the Crown 
And keptic during injur'd Edward's life 3 
To whom 'twas due 1n juſtice by his Wife. 
That Edward dead, Edward the Third his, Son, 
Did, in his Mother's right, demand his Crown. 
Creſſy and PoiGiers tq'the World declare, 
How Heav'n eſteem'd his Sword in that juſt War, 
Death, Nature's Conqueror, did him ſubdue 3 
And his great Son, the greater of the two. 
Soon after, Civi] Wars our lfle deſtroy'd : 
Our Swords againſt our ſelves were long employ'd, 
Whilſt fick, with Civil War, Prides worlt diſeaſe, 
We bled in France, and loſt three Provinces. 
But, now when thoſe inteſtine Wars are done, 
We come here to receive, or take our own. © 
BedfYou;boaſt your Salique '/Law, ſo juſt and old, 
That it by time or : force was ne'r controll'd. 
But tell, I pray, what part of it decreed, 
T hat Martel ſhould King Chzlderick ſucceed ? 
Or how it could, if not by wreſted ſhift, 
Make Capet Succeſſor to Lewis the Fifth, 
When Charles of Lofrain ſhould have fill'd the-place 3 
The firſt Heir Male left of your Royal Race? 
Exet. Tis true, the States of France, by their decree, 


Did call King Capet to the Monarchie, 
id call King Cape Who 
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Who wiſely then did Royal/ Int'reſt ſave, + © 153.3 
Making them think that what chey paid, they gave : - 94794 T 
For ſ@ to his juſt right they joyn'd their pow'r, SINE 


By which he vanquiſh'd his Competitor. 
Thus when by Arms the Salique Law was tri'd, v 70] 
Heav'n judg'd the Title ro the. Female fide : BY & 
For the chief right which Cape? had to plead, 453 ig 
Was, that he did King Lewzs Siſter wed. NE! 
Arch-Biſh, From this great Caper, who that Law repeal'd; '-l 
All your ſucceeding Kings their Crowns have held. 15199 + 
By which, my Lords, we think we clearly ſhow, WT 
If then his claim was good, ours now 1s ſo. ga) .1 
Warw. Or, if you grant, the States by their decree 
Can give to whom they will this Monarchy, 
IF you their pow'r ſo highly will adyance, 
We need but conquer to have right to France. : 
Burg. Since you, my Lords, ſo-prie into our right,  . * 
How comes your Red-roſe nowtorule | your White ? 
Blame not what France tothat Duke Charles hath done, 
When a Lancaſirian Head does wear your Crown, 


. What by both (ides:may <qually-be'ſed, 


That neither, as his proper right, can plead. 
But if your Roſes Heay'n ſhould cer unite, 
Then you may challenge France with better right, 
None of the preſent Line we will admit; 
The Houſe of York can onely plead for it. 
Exet. All of that Houſe allow my Nephews Right ; 
And, under him, they for this Empire fight. 
If Fate ſhould chemto England's Throne advance, 

They ſhall poſſeſs, with it, the Throne. of France : IF 
By them as Subjedts he is ſerv'd and fear'd, | Wh 
Burg. When they are Kings again they ſhall be heard. 

My Lords, that all this vain diſcourſe may ceaſe, 1e9 

W hat ſay you, if, Cadvance you to a peace, 

We give your King the Princeſs Katheriwe, 

And with her ſuch vaſt Treaſure we aflign, 

As may for everall your Title buy 

To Anjou, Aquitain, and Normandy ? 
Bedf. How came ſuch abjed offers in your thought ? 

One ought not to be ſold, nor th'other bought. | 
Burg. Then know, my Lords, the War you muſt purſue: 

The Sword muſt end what-Treaty couldnor do, : : -; : 


[_ He riſes, and the reſt after him. 


Exet. *Tis to the Sword we muſt have our recourſe ! 


Where right's deni'd,'tis juſtice to uſe force. 


Bedf. Pippen and Capet ſuch ſharp Swords did draw. | 
As twice repeal'd this Pagan-Salique-Law. 


My 


IS i. 
My Bother then my charge is as your crime; 
If he preſumeto do it the third time, Fi 
His Sword you'll quickly feel as ſharp as theirs; 
Since force mult plead the right of Female-heirs. 


[: Salutes the Engliſh Lordb. 


My Lords, farewel ! we cannot here agree! 

But they'll begin th'enſuing War at Sea. + 

Their Fleet's prepar'dz and, by this morning Poſt; 

Our Navy too does call me to'the Coaſt. + [Extint, 


© Enter:the Queen and Cottnite(s of La Marr. 


La Marr. So far this Treaty has already gone; 
That the Burg»ndian did aflure your Son, 
The Engliſh Treaty never ſhould ſucceed; 
Which with the Dauphin's paſſion ſo agreed; 
As he has offer'd/him to ſhare all France, ret 
And to forget the death of orleance. | vnK 
This, Madam, but-too clearly lets you ſee, | Up 
They mean to force. you from the Regency # ' | 
Which thefalſe Duke ſoon after will enjoy : 1. 
Firſt he'll divide, and then your Houſe deſtroy. Ne 

een. T his ſervice, my Le Marr, is far above gr 

All preſents I can make you;'but my love. 
I thought De ChaiZet had fo fierce a mind, '' © 
As he to love could never have inclin'd 5 
But in that thought T find Tinjure yon : 
This conqueſt onely to your Eyes is due. 

La Marr. Madam, 'twas onely Love which could have preſt 
This fatal ſecret from De Chaſtel's breaſt, | 
Nor would I cer to him have faithleſs been, 
But to ſave France, and to preſerve my Queen. 

Dneen. Thy Queen half loſt, thy friendſhip does reſtore 5 
And yet thy friendſhip muſt oblige her more Jl 


' y 


Enter Burgundy and Conſtable, The Queen caſts '* 
her ezes on Butgundy, | 


That haughty Burgundy ſhall ſhortly moutn | 

Kind Couſin ! you have made a quick return———— ; 
Burg, The Dukes of zedford and of Exeter, 

Joyn'd with their calking Biſhop, did appear 

So much averſeto all that we could ſpeak, 

As wein duty did the Treaty break; 

Duty to you, We offer'd all you ſeat, 

But onely France can 'give their pride content. 


J Heer, Since 
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Dneen. Since theſe bold Fees take pleaſure to make Wer, 
( Proud that they dare do worſe thanothers dare, - 
And prouder with. fucceſs) let us provide 
T'advance our merit, and debaſe their pride; 
Burg, Madam, in this juſt cauſe I ſhall afford 
ThzaGihance of my. Counſel, and my Sword; 
DBneen, It is on thoſe my chief dependance lies: 
For you, my Lord, boch pow'rful are and wile. 
Prepare for ACton, and let Treaties ceaſe: ' 
The wiſe may lofe by: War, fools loſe by Peace. 
..5xrg-jT he better roobey what you deſire, | 
EoEmhe, Madam, if I aow retire. [ Exit, 
Syeen, He, bein ce, my Eprds, I'll let you know, 
Whut France and do to this Lady owe. | 
The Duke has broke the Evgliſh/Treaty now, 
That to the Dauphin he may keep bis vow. 
And falſe de Chaſtel made 'em+ both agree 
Out of my hands to force the Regency, 
And then between themſelves they are to ſhare 
The high Employments both of 'Peace and War.' 
Conſt, This Duke does all my.faculties amaze : 
Yet ſtill he loy'd ro,walk in; crooked ways. 
Queen They all ſhall fink,and their own ruine find 
Within that depth, which they for-me defign'd- 


w# * - 


My Secretary Perrot underſtands... \ - 
The Art of counterfeiting Seals.and Hands: 
I'll make him ſtrait write to. the Eogliſh King, 
As from the' Duke, propoſing every thing - 
Which falſe de Chaſte! offer'd from my Son 3 

Yet whenall promis'd by the King is done, 
Though leſs thaa what my Son did e'er propoſe, 
Him hell forſake, and with the Ego cloſe. 
La Marr ſhall entertain de Chaſtel ſo, x 
As of the Duke he may ſuſpiciqus,grow. 


La Merr., Some donbts which ſeem perplex'dI will unfold 5 


I'll ſay, He with the King does-Treaty hold, ' © | 
DOneen, Which can no other way be brought to light, 

But by thoſe Letters ra'en' which he may write : 

Theſe Letters ſhall, though forgd, authentick ſeem 3 

And muſt be intercepted too by him. 

. La Marr, This will between them raiſe a jealouſie. 

Conſt. And when that ſeed is ſown, 'twill never die. 

The Darphin's Soul I never underſtood, - 1 

If he revenge not this affront with blood. ' 
£xen. My Lord, withdraw, and write with inſtant care 


Fred 4 [Exit Conſtable. 
The Letter for Du Perrot :- you, Lu Merr,, rp « 
Shall ſooth De Chaſted with your former Art, 
And ſubtly play your ſelf m all your part. 
172 .aqvat : [Exit La Marr. 


Great 


_ 
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Great troubles toa Throne the way prepare z 

And greater troubles muſtpreferve us there.” 

Yet the Ambitious envy 'thofe who Reign: © SEK. 
They know the pomp of Crowns, but not the pain, [Exi#] 


The Princeſs Katherine; meeting the Princeſs Anne, 


Pris, Kat. Madam, what News ? | 
. Prin, An. The worſt that I covld being : 

They have diſfſolv'd the Treaty with the King. 

Peace is quite fled, which did before but hide 

Her chearful face, The Sword maſt all decide: ' oh 

Thou forward hope, Wars voice has call'd thee back | 
Prin, Kat. I ne'er could think ſuſpence wasſuch a rack: © 
Prin. An. Suſpence, in any thing, a pain does prove z* 

But turns a torment when 'tis mix'd with Love, _ 


Enter La Marr in haſte} 1 
La Marr. Madam, I doubt the Queen and Duke have heard 
Of that diſguiſe in which the King appear'd, | 
The bufie whiſp'rers ran from place toplaces 
And fear, or news is ſeen in every face, 


Small parties meet 3 then toa throng they grow 
As Clouds unite before a ſtorth does blow, q 


Enter Blamotnt. 


Blam, Madam, I left the Hos with the Queen” 
They have this morning in a Tempeſt been :/ 

Their meeting was both violent and ſhort: 

Your Brother inſtantly will leave the Courr, 

He ſaid he would no longer vainly ftrive, 

But boldly take what ſome deny to give. 

Safely the Duke th'event of this attends, | 
And his Apartment fills with Guards aud Friends) 


Enter Earl Chareloys. 


E. of Char, Madam, juſt now I from the Dazphin came i 
His Friends are kindled with his anger's flame. 
He is to ſudden execution bent : | 
To Deeds fo fwifr, as hee'll too late reperit. 
He puts on wings for what he will purſue; 
And ſays my Father does uſarp his due : / 
And fierce De Chaſtel too ( whichall admire ) 
Againſt his Nature ſtrives to quench this fire. 


Enter French Lady. 


-Lady. Madam, you are expetted by the Queen. _ 
Prin. Kat, This ſtorm will fall as ſoonasir is ſeen : 
My Lord, I'll ſtrive to make the Queen apply 
To this diſtemper a quick remedy. 
Charl. I'll ſtill near my ſuſpicious Father ſtay ? ; 
Too much ſuſpicion does it ſelf betray, Prin. An, 
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Prin, An. Brother, I'll follow! Madam, wein vain 
In ſtorms of Love of other ſtarms complain, 
Love's Qneen did riſe fron the tenipeſtuous: Sea ; 
Which ſhews. that Love in. ſtorms muſt ever be [ Exenttt. 


Pac 1 -FEnter Tador.”': 


Tudor. By what the King related I may ſee 
The Princeſs is forever loſt tame,.-- .. "ke: 
Tis evident ſhe has her. love refign'd. -- | 
To his great Title, -aqd his greater Mind. | - 
Why ſhoulg.I thus,; what ſhe has-done,. deplore? 


She did;hur that, which. Thad done, before... | akon 
But, Fate, thou art. upjuſtio .making me | 


To quit the love, yet , the, jealouſie :/ 
Which is of Oreo Ek 4% the fouleſt Fruit ; 

A Branch, whoſe notriſhmentvfftnds the Root. 
Shall. jealnuhe'a powy r o'er judgment gaiv, | 
Though it does onely, in the. fancy reign ? 

With knowledge thou art inconfiſtent ſtill ; 

The mind's foul Monſter, whom fair truth does kill. 
Thy tyranoy ſubyerts. eyen Nature's Laws; - 

For oft thou haſt effets withouta cauſe, | 
And, which thy ſtrength or weakneſs does detet, 
Thou often haſt a cauſe without effed. 

In all thou doſt, thourver dot amiſs, - 

Seeſt what is not, or ſeeſt not that which is. 

Whilſt thou doſt live, fickneſs does,thee purſue 
And he who cures thee, needs mult kill thee too. 


Enter King. 


King. Tudor !. you muſt nat think my friendſhip rude, 
Though it purſue you to your ſolitude. 
Some fatal ſorrow has your heart oppreſt : 
Divide «t; and ſend: half into my: breaſt. 

Tudor, What is it. caminvade me' in exceſs, 
But joy, whilſt I your favour, Sir, poſſeſs ? 

King. If my warm favour has your bleſſing made, 
Why leave you then that Sun'to ſeek this ſhade ? 

Tudor. Sir, from your bounties I-retire, to ſhow, 
I would prevent tHincreaſe of what I owe, 
T ſtudy here to pay my former ſcore; = 
And I avoid the making of it more. 

King. Tudor, I no ſuch anſwer will admit ; 
I muſt be paid withcruth, and' not with wir, 
The truth of Friend(hjp has forſook the Earth , 
Thou doſt diſſemble' thy accuſtom'd mirth, 
A (udden figh does thy vain ſmiles dere : 
Nature betrays more Art than IſuſpeR. 
C5 WS | Tudor, 
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; Tudor. Let-mp not, Sir, be for that ſhape defpis'd, 

In which I am, ev'n to my ſelf diſguis'd. | 
King. Friendſhipabove all ties does bind the heart 5 © 

And faith in Friendſhip is thenobleſt part, oh 

v Tis il}, unaſke, not to have told your pain ; 

But worf&;wheeesk'd; if you excuſes feign, | 

Farewell, frail man 3: oor Frieadfhip here muſt end, * * 

You wrong yobr Honour, whitn you wrong a Friend, Bots 

aiguorn ef 0 22299. '''F Ringoffers tog0 but, 
Tudor. Stdy//Sf}and to your virtue T'll Ut _— 

The ſaddeſt ſtory-that 'was ever told, IO 
King, Why with thy-King ſtould there ſach trifling bez 

With Friendſhip; which Sactediis as he? © Tram th 
Tudor. My grief i#yet cloſe pris'ner in my breaſt; 

Whilſt there coMfin'd, *twill onely me moleſt ;/ Total 

Bnt may diſquiet yo, "when got from home; /' hs 

Complaints, when;paſt relief, grow troubleſome. 

\Kng, That grief does far all other griefs tranſcend, © 

' Which greater grows when trifted to a Friend: ' gh 

Friendſhip in noble hearts wotild never reign, 

If Friendſhip's dary ſhould be Friendfhip's pain, 

For eaſe of ſorrow Friends from Heayen were ſent. 

Tudor, diſpatch, and try th'experiment.”, ah 
Tudor. Why ſhould you prefFtve, Sir? it willnot out ——' | 
King. Thoſe feartheir curewhotheir Phyſicians doubt,” | -** 

 Twdor. Force me not, Sir, totell you what can be | 

No eaſeto you,atid ret a rack to mie, | 
Tudor. T\I|tellit though I die=—— 

lmaies | 49257572: ! 

"Rvvgh Im Tove? and ſoamT, | 

Is this the ſtrangeſt ſtory c'er was known? 
Twdo5:'Pray Heav'n you think nor ſo ere it be dane: | 
King. Proceed. © ws 
Tudor. She, Sir; who does my heart ſubdae, ' 

Ts by my Friend ador'd with paffion roo: 

And, which is worſe, his paffion he did tell 

To me, ere mine'fdutſtto him reveal. _ 

And, worſer yetthat Friendddes me employ "<_-n 

Tafliſt his Love, whilft Imine 6wn' deſtroy. 

T loſe my Miſtris#fT condeſcerid ©, 

To this, not doing tr, i foſe my Friend. 

Bur, which js worft'df all, Fl not deny, 

He does deſerve her{ſo much more than I, 

That ſhould ſhe, for my 'ſake, make himdeſpair,; 

She muſt be more unjuſt chan ſheis fair, 

And whilſt ſhe doevadmr- of my addreſs, 


The wrong [ ow my happineſs, 2 
King. Tis diffiite: ' What hatt thou fix'd upon ? 
'T»dor, What Ichought juſt, Thave already done, : 

Yi ER K King. Why 


| 
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King. Why then is ſo much time in: ſorrow, ſpent ? 
For what is juſtly done, canſt thou repent? /'-, 5 (ill 
Tudor. In what I did, ſuch juſtice I have,ſhown, - -; .----» 
That I would do't again, were it. undone, :;.,,.;-; + | 
Bur, Sir, I cannot yet that grief remove, ., --; +>”, 1141 !!; i 
Which ſprings from Friendſhip conteſts with from Love::: :: ;;, 
As after ſtorms,the Sea does troubled ſhow,, ,,.., " Tenge 
Though the fierce Winds, which moy'd.it, ceaſe to blow. 1: 0”. 
...King.No Fagan griet 's wild Sea ſo high is wrought, 
Since in your breaſt Friendſhip and Love have fought; --'-.-; 
But tell me now thy Friendsand Miſtris name, .../| |. 
For whom your (fi you nobly overcame. /, ./,-,, . /// 
He who you think deſerves.muchmore than you, +... : 
I muſt conclude deſeryes. my Friendhiptoo. -,  .  . 1. 
Tudor. Oh, Sir !. in that your pardon Iimploxe.: . 
Too much is ſaid 3 force me,to {ay no more. }. .. 
King. Tudor, That\man muſt high m merit be, Ly 
For whom you'll do,more than-ypu1ltruſt with me, [[Txd,kneels) 
Tudor. Forgiveme; Sir, if moze I dare. not ſay : | 
Let me in filence mourn my, life away: 
King, Riſe, but no more I'thee my Friend will call : 
For he's no Friend, if nota Friend in all, .. . - 
In part thou ſhew'ſt me what, I whole would ſee 3 
A half Friend's worſe than a whole Enemy, 
Thy filence by a ſtricter way 1];break, -- -_. 
By thy Allegiance I command thee ſpeak! .. 
Tudor. O do not think my Poe ok ſo-low, 
That ought can a@ what Friendſhip could not do, 
King. Thy want of it, this paſſion fromme draws: - 
Excuſe th'effefts of which thou art the cauſe. 2 of nc 7 
No longer, T#dor, at this rate contend.  -: :..... - [ Embraces bigs; 
With him who is thy King, and. more, thy Friend. | | 
Tudor. The charming name of Friend will make me fpeak, 
When evenmy King could not my filence break: 
You are that Friend. whoſe.name. I. would conceal ; 
Whois the Miſtris then I need nottell, 
She too did this revealment, Sir, conſtrain 3 
What but my pain could have. diſclos'd. my pain? 
King. Oh why fo late doſt thou this truth avow ? 
Tudor. 1 fear too early I have told it now, 
King. Thus to have 'us'd thy Friendſhip breeds a pain, 
Which nothing can tranſcend: but her diſdain, 
Tudor. But had told it fooner, Sir,to you, 
Could you have then done more.than you can now? 
Since all I ask, for what you. make me ſay, 
Is but your pardon that I durſt obey. - 
King. My ignorance alone has. made me do, 
What Love it ſelf could not have forc'd me.too;] | 
Tudor. Though, Sir, the Charms of. Loyers hopes are fwweet, 
Yet mine I freely. proſtrate at. your feet, ._ 
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King. My Rival thus in Love thou ſhun'ſt to be, 
Yet thusin Honour doſt out-rival me, 
I to no Monarch ter that glory gave; 
Much leſs my Subjedt ſhall that glory have; 
; If, T»dor, you would now ſuppreſs your flame; 
To ſhew your Friendſhip, or exalt your fame, 
That a& on neither ſcore I will allow 
For I'm in both as much concern'd as you: 
So greatly, Tudor, thou haſt done for me, 
As nought can pay. it but the ſame for thee. 
Tudor, I cannot, Sir, imagine your deſign, 
King. To be your Advocate, as you were mine; 
And give you leave your paſſion to purſue, 
And, which is more;I do command you too, 
T«der, Forgive me; if this offer I refuſe. 
King. Reſolve totakeit, or thy King to loſe. 
Tudor. Then I'll embrace it; and diſpute no more. 
And give me leave a pardon to implore | 
From all the better world; who lovers are; 
From all who ſhall be fo, and all that were, 
That I againſt them did ſo guilty prove, 
As to wm wy rept ann, but Love, 
King. Tudor, this gallantry obliges more; 
Than al thy pleading for me did before, 
Bur, if I ever can attend again, | 
That Sov'reign Beauty which does o'er us reigt, 
T'11 give her then ſuch charaQters of thee, 
As ſhall out-ſpeak what thou” haſt ſaid of me. 
We then will be each others Advocate 
And from her Sentence each receive his Fate. 
Tador, Thongh this is more than I could hope, yet ſtill 
That which revives my hopes, my hopes does kill, 
For when, deſcribing me. you pleaſe to add 
All that you think is likely to' perſwade; 
Even that a ſurer way will rather prove 
To ſhew your Virtue, than advance my Love: | 
King. Fear nat, you may fucceed 3 though drawing you, 
T ſhall but copy whit for me you drew. 
Tudor. Yet thoſe will find, who juſtly ballance things, _ 
I onely Subjets taught, but you teach Kings, [ Exount. 
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Smet 1257 2 wY 
Enter the Kingothe Duke efiExerer, the pukref Bedford; of; 
ane Tutor. | 12' ro 2 9 AT 
C 1] #1195 20 (13 17 & JON 
King. Ur good' ſucceſſes + dear Nils * »'15:97:3 of 
() And, as rhe'good concur ſado'the ill. on 2A 
I have obſerv'd it, Unele,, have;not you? © ) | cmauL 
Exet, "Tis, Sirz/As: worthy \natice; as 'tis/true, / 1 A IP)! 
King, This ſeems, me-thinks} t/actuſettheir | Ignorance,” 7 buÞ. 
Who attribute our-great events/to chants: | 9 buf 
For though it may, whien flowly'one evenc + © why 
Follows wine wont cy ot run 21307 lt} mid 
Yet when togethar many;:{wiftly:j Jo7n, * rgi2 1] about 
It ſhews a power which rules usi/by defign, | £2192 baA 
W hilſt we ſucceed at Land, taHeiwn' nc owe | 2: His mon7 
The Triumph of a Naysl Qyerthrow; © + 6 wr Hin mon” 
Brother, your tongue may.clayniithe cigbe! along! *\n)tc2e I 1801 


To tell what _ n 1s earns wi nan. 018.09 0 "a0 
Bedf. But little fame, wherematy/Conquiro 15. were, Ha 
Could juſtly fall to any. finglt iſtiaren ct 110 1 lc ut fi ; ed 
When we had ſail'd your Fleet in @ght 6f Fruxce; 1943 I 1H 206 
From the Seins mouth ghe French did fixzivadvince >» ; vO2 360 T 
Their number pleas'd us whom it meant to Wight: $7 1571 Svig It 
We joy'd at any thing that made:them fight; - 557! 1110 [ietti 24 
But whilſt to gain the Wind berth Navies lid; | HEL nds 97 
Both, to the Southwatd, 4 third Fleerdeferitho2 1.7 1:0: i] | boA 


Whoſe cauſe, by; beating ror leet imat/blnee*" ” bal 
We thought tothem,' they frar'd.to:us; 'twas fem; 7.5 1. 351 T 
When drawing nedri us, 'twas proce 'd:by all}! ,corndw [107 


Their Flags difplat'd the Arms gf Bowagal, ti 230i! 10 7 380) {[/+ 
That proſp*rous King, your Kinkwan (and your' Friend, ods 2:7 4 
His Royal Navy toyouraid did: ſend, 11iV Troy warll of! 
Hearing the Frezch had rigg Scmibrons: Fleer on 1:2 ] nut 
King. This ſhews his Frieridſhip, Jike his pc _—_— 61 1 
T am ge, and;more I could noebe,. '!:v7 4047 mY . 0947 
Than Þy a Debr, great/as your 'Vidtory.." 5/37 2 112 yigne ) 
Bedf. The valiant Bourbon, Admiral ; France, 
Shrunk not at this, bur ſwiftlier did advance. 
Thatſhour with which we did their Navy greer, 
Th'affrighted ſhore did Eccho to their Fleet. 
At the firſt ſhock, ſome Ships we ſunk and burn'd ; 
Our Order ſoon was to a Chaos turn'd. 
The Portngals ſtill like the Enghſb fought 3 
Envying our valour, or elſe by it taught. 
A QoWfand Deeds were worthy in that fight, 
Though nor, Sir, of your hands, yer of your fight. 


But 
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But what, the French perform'd worthy your praiſe, 
Serv'd bur the more your Glory, Sir, to raiſe. . 

For your refiltlels Genius there did reign, * 

And made us gather Lautels on the Main : .. 

As proſp'rous Stars, though abſent to the ſenſe, . 

Bleſs thoſe they ſhine for by their influence.” ' 

Five hundred Ships were ſunk.or taken there, 


Whoſe Flags ſeem Wreaths for you, the Conquerour., * 


King. This high ſucceſs ar Sea, which Heav'n has ſear,” 
Has made me Maſter of that Element, ma | 
When Monarchs have at Land a Battel loſt, 

It may, to raiſe new Troops, ſome Treaſure coſt ; 
But torepair loft Fleets, is not ſo cheap; 

Woods are a Crop which men but once can reap. 
That Prince, whoſe Flags are bow'd to on the Seas, 
Of all Kings Shores keeps in his hand the Keys : 
No King can him, he may all Kings invade; 

And on his Will depends theif Peace and Trade. 


. 
. 


Kizg. Thoſe Royal Limbs will not their Head forſalke ME 


Whilſt under his refiſtleſs pou't I groan, 
Fate cannot make me joyful with- 


And; for your quiet, may your Loye grow:leſs., | + 1. + 


" Enter Warwick. 


Warw. From the French-Court, Count Blamount, Sir, is ſent, 


- o - 


bt » 3 ag0190 
o0n:may haſten home, 


And newly is alighted at your. Tent, 
King. Admit him, bur. fe on:m 
A Prince worthy of nothing but. of. bate 5. 
Early in promiſe, in performance late. 
He cheaply rates my Honour with. his own 
And meanly thinks that] would {ella Crown. 
In wronging his high Birth he injures me, , 
Anggivgs,my Sword a right to Burgas. 


If from the falſe Bungpp 0g he is come. [Exit Warrick) 
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Enter Warwick, Blamount, Chareloys d;/2nis'd, 


 Blam. If a ſurpriſing wonder may be news, 
Such as does joy and horrour too infule, 
I bringit, Sir : for he, whoſe Head and Sword 
Made War and Peace the Creatures of his word ; 
The Great Burgundian, who in France did reign, 
Is, by appointment of the Dauphin, (lain. 
King, Heaven's band js ſure, though it the ſtroke defer, 
Blame. The face of France does full of change appear. 
King. This rurder ſudden wasz but whatlJate crime 
Could urge the Dauphin thus to murther him ? 
 Blam, The Duke (who ſaid, Treaties would ne'er advance 
That Peace with you which was defir'd by Fraxce ) 
Did therefore for the Danphiz's friendſhip ſye. 
Lyon appointed was for interview 3 
o which the Duke did inſtantly repair, 
There to reſolve how to contrive the War, 
The Dauphin met at the appointed time 3 
But, whilſt the Duke humbly ſaluted him, 
De Chaſtel, unprovok'd by deed or word, 
In the Duke's heart did ſheath his guilty Sword : 
And then the Davphin publickly did own, 
That this ſtrange att by his command was done 3 
And ſaid it was a juſtice due to France, 
Becauſe the Dake had murder'd orleance, 
King. Through wart falſe Opticks do mens paſſions look # 
In this wild juſtice he out-fin'd the Dake. 
Blam, De Chaſiel talk'd (though few did credit it ) 
Of Letfers taken which the Duke had writ 3 
Th'expreſs confeſt that they to you were meant, 
In which he offer'd, (if you would conſent 
To what hethere, Sir, did propoſe to you ) 
He would unthrohe the King and Davphin too. 
King. by the Duke have been ſo courſly us'd, 
That what he had propos'd I had refug'd. 
Will not zhe Son revenge the Father's fall ?, 
| | _ , [| Chareloys pulls of his diſguiſe, 
Charl. Yes, Sir, and does for your affiſtance call, 
The blood of Soy ' reign Princes baſely ſpilt, 
Calls loud to Monarchs to revenge the Guilt. 
Myreafon, not my paſlion, makes me flic 
From a falſe Friend to a brave Enemy. 
If you'll] revenge high blood, ignobly ſhed, 
The Crown of France Il fettle on your head. 
And, whenyou wed the Princeſs Katherine, 
The States ſhall then Entail ic on your Line. 
Ofthoſe, moſt are my Friends and my Allies 
And they are all ſo Noble, and'fo Wiſe, 
That with one voice, they will aloud diſdain | 
Tþe proud injuſtice of a murd'rers reign. King, Your 
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King, Your Facher's faults I'll caſt into his Gravez 
And will revenge that blood I could not ſave. 

And lince you areſo generous and juſt, 

That, without Treaty, you my honour truſt; 
You ſhall, Sir, on a King's unblemiſh'd word, 
Enjoy my Friendſhip, and engage my Sword. 

Char. Where faith is wanting, this would ſatisfie3 
On which, as on Truth's Pillar, I rely. | 

Kirg. Th'example of your worth will make a Friend: 
But what, Sir, does the Dauphin now intend? 

Char. This fatal Murther, Sir, he did defign, 

uſt when the Queen, the Princeſs Katherine, 
My Siſter Ame, and I, ( t'avoid the heac 
And noiſe of Paris) did to Mearx retreat : 
Some Troops to ſeize on us he hither ſent : 
One of their Leaders (as to Meanx they went, 
Being my private Friend) did, by a Poſt, 
Tell me, unleſs-we fled, we all were loſt: 
And that we ſhould not then row'rds Paris flie; 
For oathat Road ſome other Troops did lie, 
To intercept us if we thither fled, 

King. This root of miſchief ſoon will ſhoot and ſpread. 

Char. At this I found the Queens amazement great : 
For being now cut offfor herretrear, 

Her wiſdom could not teach her what to doz 

I then propos'd we all ſhould flie to you, 

As the ſecureſt way to ſcape his rage; 

And ſo our virtue by our truſt engage ; 
Virtue ſo known, as would her fears controul, 

King, Truſt is the ſtrongeſt Bond upon the Soul : 
That Sacred Tie has Virtue oft begot; 

It binds where'tis, and makes it where 'twas not. 

Char. I ſaid ſhe might, to break her Sons defign, 
Give you for Bride the Princeſs Katherine : 

And urge th'Eſtates t'Entail the Crown on you : 
This to your right, that to your loye is due. 

This done, what could refiſt your Arms and mine? 
'As ſhe conſider'd how ſhe ſhould incline, 
Clermonnt came in, diſguis'd; in whoſe known care 
Her Wealth and Jewels lay 5 who did declare 

Her Treaſure was ſurpriz'd, by ſome, who ſaid, 
That they the Daxphin in that at obey'd 3 

Who would employ that wealth, vilely procur'd, 
So as that France ſhould have her peace affur'd, 

King. The Daxphin, in his rage or want, has done 
What was below him as a Prince or Son. 

Char, Though ſhe this wrong and lofs did calmly bear; 
Yet the high diftates of Revenge and Fear 
Made her reſolve immediately to do 
WhatI with reaſon firſt advis'd her to. 
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And now at,Troy, the Queen and Princeſs are; © 
"To which the Dauphin, will tranſport the War. -- --- 
A Garriſon of mine ſecures that Town, 
And fince'tis mine, you.know iris your own; - - 3 
King. 'Tis chiefly to,your favqur I muſt owe; + 
My being bleſt in'Love,and Conqueſt too, | | 
Char.*T were fir, Sir, that yoy ſent ſome Troaps: of Horle.: 
The Garriſon of Troy to re-inforce.], | 
King, I'll lead them, Sir, my ſelf : allthatare mine 
In France, ire but the Guards of Katherine - | 
My duty elſe ſhe mightin queſtion bring. 


I 


Char *Tis ſpoken like a Loyer and, q King. at 
Blamonnt T'll ſend before, that ſhe: may know Ry 
What Honour to her you intend.tada,  T[ExitBlany 
When you to Troy are come, it {hall appear, | 
I will perform more than I promis'd here. _ 


King, You may augment my debt, as you thiuk fit, 
But nothing can increaſe my ſenſe of it, 
Unleſs your favour, Sir, I could incline D ry ; 
To make my Brother's joys keep time with miaeo.” ++: 17: 7 21 
His Loveto Princeſs Anne wants your conſent. - 

Char, She,made mein thejs-Lovyes her Confident: :i// | . +. 
And in your, Brother I ſhall think her bleſt. * -: oy, 

King. This, Sir, unites our Bloodsand Intereſt; , 204 

Bedf. This grant (great,Prince) ty happineſs ſecures. ' » : ! 

King. It makes my happjaeſs as mach as: yours. "WT 
Now, Tudor, if your proſp'rqus Stars gefign, © as 24 
That we ſhall both ſee beauteous/\Ketherine,. | S144 
I will perform all that I, promis'd thted; > non 7 
And when thy ſtory ſhe, has heard-ftotn me, | ': + * | 
(In which by all her truth Vl dothee right ) i 'T 
We then our Supplicatipns will unite, - *'v { 3! 
That ſhe (our Judge), will,onely'bim{prefer 


Whom ſhe believes is leaſt unwortbyrhen: | 1 4D 
Without regardi | in-thecauſtwe bring, 1:1 & W i De 4A 
That thou my SubjeQ axt,audll thy King. » 11 ts 01 467 

Tudor, Tn virtue, Sir, muck/youfo meoutihine;.. » 111 iT 


That you all other Motjyes majþHecline;! il 1! 114.2 rf 24 
King, Brother, tis fit the Nuke, with-you and/Lom: 2 Þ rang) 
Should on the Pringeſgyait, immediately. 1 |, VI 1515 
Tidor's Brigade the Pijngeſs Guand: ſhalt bezz-! run oh rT 
And with the Army yaumultfollowmey gh Go» Exeunt, 
3495079 (12'tv M32 & 1:7 yolmina Uiyom of WY 
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Into the World I have the Monſter brought z 
And now no ſuff'rings can tranſcend that fault; 
Prin. Kat. Madam, you make, whilſt thus you bear his crime 
Our grief more juſt for you than yours for him. x 
La Mar. If he ſhould hear you grieve in this excels, 
The triumph of his'malice would increaſe. 
Prin,'An. My duty has thiaflault of grief withſtood 3 
For ſince his fury ſhed my Father's blood, 
That waſted time which you employ to grieve, 
I, to deſign'd revenge, more juſtly give: 
Let all your ſorrow 1n ſuch thoughts expire, 
Queen, Grief is the fuel, and Revenge the fire. 
Prin. Ax. Think then on all the crimes whichhe has done: 
And let thoſe thonghts cancel thename of Son, : 
Dneen, Since fala ſo low from what is great or good, 
I hate his crimes more than I love his blood. 


Enter Blamount, 


Blam. Madam, my duty has provok'd my ſpeed: 
The Kingand Duke moſt (triftly are agreed ; 
And both =_ _ will mw upon you here, 

een. This happy news ſuppreſles all my fear; 

FL. me hope, aſſiſted by their F ate; 
That I ſhall live to puniſh what I hate. | 

Blam. Thoſe Troops, now on their march, he does delight + 
As Guards attend the Princeſs Katherine : , 
And therefore would not ſend, but leads them here, 
That his reſpeCt and love may. both appear. 

Dneen, We were, when to this Monarch we did truſt; 
Kind to our ſelves, and to his Virtue juſt. 
Blamonnt, for this reception (treight prepare 
All that can joy and our reſpe& declare. 
Daughter, you muſta while retire with me3 
I have ſome words which need your privacy. LExennt; 


Evter Conſtable, and Biſhop of Arras, 


Arras, Our Ecclefiaſtick States are all agreed, 
This day the Dauphiz for his bloody deed, 
Will ſummon'd be to anſwer what was done. 
Conſt. I have the Peers to that concluſion won 
And thoſe who repreſent the Commons too, 
Will now not ſlowly yield to what we do. 
T'll loſe my judgment if he dares appear. 
Arras. He loſes his, and life, in coming herez 
This murder has incens'd them to the heighth:; 
Con, All hate a Prince who violates his Faith, 
Theſe peoples tempers do occafion give |: 
T'obey thoſe orders we did now receive: 
I find already that the moſt incline 


The King ſhould: marry Princeſs Katherine, 
| g Mi M And 
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And on their Iſſue would the Crown Entail.” + - | 
Arras, The Daupbin's crime will make that King prevail. 
"Confi. Rather than bow beneath a Murd'rers pow'r, 
Let'stothe Throne advance our Conquerour: 
The Queen and Duke expett it at your hands:-/ 

Arras. I never durſt.obey unjuſt commands! NUT: 
Conſt. No you then think that choſe commands are ſuch? - 
Arras. If you think.ſo, my Lord, you wrong me'much;? ' :- * 

My judgment by, z:better guide was led, | . 

When I our Annals and Records had read : 

For then I doubted, that fince Charles the Fair, 

Our Kings inſenſbly Uſurpers were, 

The Crown (ifcruth did dictate what T read) 

Belong'd to the Vidcorious Edward's Head : 

Which no preſcription from'his Line ſhould take; 

T'll therefore to this..change noſcruple make. 

But if the Dauphin were the rightful Heir, 

You might of my obedience then” defpair ; 

For Reaſon's Maxjm-I muſt ever own, ' 

No King can make a forfeit of his Crown. 

Much leſs can I admit'the States Decree 

Has power to give away his Monarchy, | 
Conſt, My juſtice ſhall, nowT am taught by you, 

Perform what I reſolv'd revenge ſhould do. ' © 

My Lord, let's go” where all our Friends are met, + 

And joyntly pay to Heaven this double debt, [Exennt. 


- Enter King, Princeſs Katherine, Tudor, 

King. Madam, have injurious been to him, 
As far as ignorance could make a crime: 
I did employ him in my fuit to you ; 
But knew not then, that he'ador'd you too : 
But I declare ( which/fome amerids may be ) 
That hear leaſt in all things equals'me, 
Unleſs 1n Titlez but 'tis greater far 
A Crown to merit, than a Crown to wear. 
Can Title in that Ballance &er prevail, 
Where Loveis Merit, and you hold the Scale? 
I wave what ever may your favour: move, 
Except the Tuleof the higheſt Love. 
Speak for thy ſelf if T have leſſen'd thee. 

Tudor. Onely my filence, Sir, ſhould plead for me, 

King. Thy Love, when I employ'd thee, was unknown 2 
T minded no mars ſorrows but:mine own 3 
Nor where ſo many ſhafts were (hot'in me 
Could think, any before had wounded thee. 

Tudor, All, Sir, that in' my cauſe is ſaid by you, 
At once1s for me, and againſt me too. | 
 Howe'er, I'll rather ſpeak, than quite deſpairs 

Singe ſhe is juſt, and you my Rival are; 
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Yet, Sir, this diff 'rence to my caſe is due] 
You ſpeak for me, but I reſign for you, 
Prin, Kat. He who religns his Love, though for his King, 
Does, as he is a Lover, a low thing : : | 
But as a Subject, a high crime does do; 
Being at onee; Subje@ and Rebel too: 
For, whilſt to Regal Pow'r he does fubmir, 
He caſts off Love, a greater pow'r than it. + 
Tudor. I fear you now are glad of a pretence, 
To puniſh what you cannot recompence. 
Elſe could yetrthink Loves pow'r I do nat know, 
Becauſe my Love all others does out-go ? 
If I by that ſeem guilty in your eye, 
Oh happy guilt which raiſes Love ſo high! 
For I but ſhew in what I now have done, 
That I your Int'reſt prize above my own. 
Prin. Kat. But juſtly T admire how you can prove 
So true to Friendſhip, and fo falſe to Love: 
Since in effect they both are bur the ſame, 
Onely the Sex gives them a diffrent name, 
Tudor, You Friendſhip tax for being too ſublime 
And make its duty, even to Love, a crime. 
Prin, Kat, Your King does give you a braye Rival's leave3 
But you ſeem loath that licenſeto receive: 
Of theſe, which for my wonder is more fit z 
The leave he gave; or your nor uling-it ? 
Tudor, The Giver may ſuch gifts as theſe eſteem? 
I can, but byrefuſing, merit them : 
And, Madam, fiace-'tis evident, that you 
Can never pay what tous both is due, 
Why will you call that aCt in me a Crime, 
By which we bath may juſtice do to him # 
Nor blame me that my Friendſhip's debt Tpaid, 
By thus reſigning what I never had. 
Let me my death without reproaches craye, | 
Prin. Kat « At, once you my diſdain and pardon have: 
Tudoy. But why ſhould you diſdain that, which to you 
Obedience ſhews, to him my Duty too? 
Prin. Kat. It is a Duty he will not receive. 
Tudor. But you, tolove you, haye denrd me leave, 
Prin. Kat. He who makes Love at a true Lover's height, 
Does ne'er aſk leave, but takes 1t as hisright. | 
Tudor, Have you deſign'd, in what you'd have me do, 
To make me loſe my King and Miltris too ? 
In loſing of the laſt I'm ſo accurſt, 
As you in pity let, me keepthe firſt. 
Prin. Kat. I'd hawe you, Sir, in that whichT intend, 
Expreſsrhaz-you did merit ſuch a Friend : 
T would have had you too, to let him ſee, 
Tha you were not unworthy to love me. age 
wit, 
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But, making ſuch an il] retreat, you ſeem 
No more to merit bravely me or him, 
What greater thing or meaner could you do, 
Then gare atone to love and quit me too?. 
T would have had you like your (elf appear, , 
And not with Friendſhip's name diſguiſe your fear? - | 
Nor tell him he to your reſpect does owe 
That which alone my juſtice does beſtow. : 
I would bave had you nobly fall by it, 
And not thus meanly, uncompelFd, ſubmit. 
Tudor. Madam, with you nolonger I'll contend; 
Since in the way we differ, not the end. 
Sir, though ſhe thinks my condemnation fit; 
Yet, without ſighs, I to her doom ſubmit : 
For one joys loſs, another joy ſecures : 
What loſes me her favour, merits yours. 
King. Whilſt, T#dor, you for me your claim deny, 
I gain the Field, and you the Vidory : 
Yours is the nobler, mine the happier ſhare, 
I'm the oblig'd, but you th'obliger are, 
In leaving me, as worthy of your Friend, 
You to the utmoſt rate my worth commend, X 
Whilſt with that value I ro him am brought, 
You ſhew a Friendſhip worthy to be ſought. 
Be but my Friend, as you to him have been, 
Letting out Love to keep your Friendſhip in, 
And make forſaken Love contented ſeem, 
Then I! your Friendſhip, Sir, like Love eſteem, 


Enter Queen, Chareloys, Dake of Bedford, and 
Princeſs Anne, 


Leen. I'm come to tell you, Sir, thar we have ſign'd 

All chat can France to your protection bind. 

The States have judg'd to baniſhment my Son : 

And, as we promis'd, have Entail'd the Crown. 

Char. And, Sir, in all their names, one from each State, 

Attending both your Thrones, ſhall ſupplicate, 

That they in publick their Decree may give, 

Which onely from their juſtice you receive, 

Been, That publick form, Sir, may a little wait, 

Til! we our Nuptial Rites ſhall celebrate ; 

My thoughts are fully to my daughter known, | 
King, But from her ſelf would I might know her own," 
Prin, Kat. I of your Love ſhall roo unworthy be, 

When deny that it has conquer'd me. | 
King. He who the glory has to conquer you, 

Does, without War, more than'the World ſubdue; 

Bedf, Heav'n meant not youalone mould happy be, 

Behold, Sir, what it has reſerv'd for me. | om, 

& . ; 
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Confirm'd by her, and by her Brother too. 
Chart, The gift is perfect when allow'd by you, 
King. I can bat adde the Ceremonial part; 
You had the ſubſtance when you had the heart. 
Prin..An,T cannot add to what I gave before, 
Unleſs in ſaying I could give no more, 
£neen. Crowds of impatient Subjefts wait withio, 
Toſee the Nuptials of the King and Queen : 
The Sacred Prelate in the Temple ſtays, 
Andlongs to mingle Myrtle with your Bays. 
It were offenſive to admit delay | 
She, Sir, will follow, whenT lead the way. [ Exennt. 


Enter the Dauphin, 


Dauph. Revenge and Pride my reaſon have betray'd ; 
And both have rul'd, what both ſhould have obey'd. 
This Duke did with his life his fins reſign, 

Which, in his blood, are written down for mige. 
Revenge/ ofall thy charms, Oh let me find 
But one t'appeaſe the Tempeſt of my mind, 

Let none to the ſucceſs of miſchief cruſt ; 

T'll rather be unhappy than unjuſt. 


Enter De Chaſtel haſtily, 


De Chaſt, You cannot your new Levies now employ 
To ſtorm or to befiege the Queen in Troye. 
Sir, to prevent our courage, and her fear, 
The King of Englend is in perſon there. 
The Bride's prepar'd, the King and Duke agreed; 
The trembling States have treach'rouſly decreed, 
Duriog your Father's life the King ſhall be 
Admitted to .a boundleſs Regencie. 
And, after his deceaſe, their Law declares, 
The Crown ſhall fall to Herry and his Heirs. 
The Queen (to whom they vaſt Revenues give ) 
Will, quitting Power, rich and obſcurely live, 
Danph. Can her revenge alone incline her to, 
[What right and nature could not make her do # 
De Chaſt, Spend not that time in blaming what ſhe does, 
. Which Fortune for a fair retreat allows. 
The Duke of Exeter, with all his Horſe, 
Dire&ly to your Camp now bends his courſe, 
Th'Alarm of ſuch a growing force ſo near, 
Gave your new Troops a good excule for fear. 
O'ertake your time before it runs too far. 
Sir, *tisa granted. Principle in War, 
That Chiefs, not ſtrong enough r'engage in fight, 
Should (till, retire before the Foe's in fight. - 
Of all Wars tasks, the hardeſt is Retrear, 


Where fear does our worlt Foe, Diſorder mect. 
| N Retire, 
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Retire, Sir, leſt men ſay, we proudly ſtaid 
Too long for thoſe of whom we were afraid, 
Dauph. Muſt the firſt A& which T defign'd to do 
Be foil'd, and e'er it is attempted too ? - 
De Chaſt. Let not one look of Fortune caſt you down 2 
She were not Fortuneif ſheſti]] did frown. 
Such as do braveli'ſt bear her (corns a while, 
Arethoſe on whom, at laſt, ſhe moſt will ſmile. | 
Dauph, Raiſe then the Camp / Fortune, that leads the way 
Oftime's whole progreſs, can give us a day, [ Exennt; 


The Curtain falls. 


Two Heralds appear oppoſite to each other in the Balconies, 
near the Stage, 


1, Her, Herauld ! What Summons have you to proclaim? 
Whom would you ſummon now, and in whoſename 2? 
2. All that are Engliſh, all that are French appear ! 

1, I am to ſummon thoſe great Nations here, 

. 2, And I muſt ſummon them to come before 
Henry the Fifth, both King and Conqueror, 
All that are Exgliſþ, all that are French appear ! 

1, Behold your King and Queen ! behold! and hear! 
You Prelates of the Church are ſummon'd all, 
And ev'ry Member Eccleſiaſtical). 

2. And every Noble too, and Commoner! 

1, He that is French or Engliſh, and not here, 

In perſon, or in publick Deputrie, 
Shall, though alive, in Law not living be. 

2, Henry the Fifth is now to take the Crown 
Of France, not as if giv'n him, but his own. 

1, That Crown ſhall ſtill deſcend to all his Line 
As Heirs, or not as Heirs, of Katherine. 

2, He that is French, or Engliſh, now attend ! 
1. Orelſe heis no Liege-mar, nor no Friend, 


The Curtain is drawn up. 
The Curtain being lifted up, there appears the King, Princeſs Kathe- 
rine, Queen Mother, Princeſs Anne, Chareloys, ard all the Eng= 


liſh, and the French Nobility and officers of Statez and others ac« 
cording to their places, 


Burg. The Deputies, ſent by the Three Eſtates, 
Wait for admittance at your Palace-gates. 


King. My Lord, with all the publick forms of care, 
Let all my Officers their way prepare. 


[| All the officers deſign'd for that purpoſe, then 
orderly go ont. 


If 
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If ought this day my bleſſings could abate, 
"Tis that they areill husbanded by Fate. 
For, Madam, I am now too happy grown, 
By gaining in one day, you and a Throne, 
The firſt felicity I found ſo vaſt, 
As takes away my relliſh of the laſt, 


Enter the diſtin Trains of the Deputies from the Three Eſtates, the 
Kings Officers, and laſt of all the Three Deputies, the Biſbop of 
Arras for the Fecleſtaticks, the Conſtable for the Peers, and 
Monſieur Cole-more for the People, 


; Diſh. of Ar. Great King, th'Eſtates of France hath ſeat us Three, 
To pay their Duties in this juſt Decree : 
Fixing the Crown on you, and on that Line, 
Which Heav'n, in favour, ſhall co both defign, 
Who knows what wonders ſuch a Line may do, 
As is from Beauties drawn, and Conqu'rours too? 
In which, Heav'nall thoſe Princes will unite, 
Who to this Empire have, or claim, a right. 
We by the Daxphir's bloody deed did ſee, 
That he but falſly claim'd what he would be. 
For we admir'd, one borato fill his Throne, 
Could aft his crime; and then that crime could own. 
But, ſearching our Records, we found art laſt, 
That a long errour asa truth has paſt: 
For he who flies, now juſtice does adyance, 
Is Charles of Yalogs, not the Son of France, 
From thoſe Records, the Learned clearly tell 
Yourantient Title by Queen 1ſabel 3 
By whom you to this Crown are lawful Heir : 
New Rights we grant not, but the old declare. 
This juſt Decree, in which they pay that debt, 
We humbly proſtrate at your Royal Feet, 
T from the Clergy come, to whom is given 
The laſting pow'r of Legates ſent from Heavin: 
Their Pray'rs will make you conquer when you fight 5 
And, in their voice, Heav'n does allow you right. 
Conſt, I from the Nobles come, who (till are born 
To ſave their Monarchs, and their Courts adorn 3 
And ſtill are certain of ch'inceſſant care 
Of Palaces, and dangers of the War. | p 
They in their Sphere ſhould ſtill continue bright, 
Since they from Kings derive their borrow'd light. 
Mounſ. Cole, | fromthe people come, who always are 
The Hands, as Nobles are the Heads of War, 
And when the glorious toils of War ſhall ceaſe, 
Their hands are no leſs uſeful, Sir, in Peace. ; 
Biſh. of Ar. And all the Threedo with one voice confeſs, 


They in their duty find their happineſs. [ They give the Parchment. 
K1nge 


(59) 

King, Th'Eſtates, T hope, my Lords, ſhall n&er repent, 
W hat I receive, and they have freely ſent, 
Engliſh and French now but one People are : 
And both ſhall have my equal love and care, 
But Charles of Yaloys we ſhall ſoon deſtroy ;. 
And, by his ruine, France (hall peace enjoy. 
Since now 'gainſt ſo much guilt we are to fight, 
We may depend oft! Conqueſt as our right;: 
Our Swords ſhould onely Miracles produce, 
Now. we have joya'd the Croſs and Flower de Luce. 
*T were fin the help of Fortune to implore 
To Crown that Head your hands have crown'd before. 


[ Exennt omnes. 
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